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PREFACE. 



The Anthor of this Book has simply to say that 
his object in writing it is to exalt Christ in the 
affections of His people ; to furnish them with 
fresh motives to increased devotedness to Him; 
and, in connection with this, to impart consola- 
tion to the afflicted, to attract the awakened and 
encourage them to come to Jesus, and to arouse 
the formalist and the careless. That God may 
bless this humble effort to tlfe accomplishment 
of the designs of His mercy, is the fervent 
prayer of the Author. 

W. P. BALFEEN. 
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THE INFLUENCE OF FAITH. 

'^ Whom hcmng not 9een, ye love ; in whom^ thotigh nof» 
ye $ee Mm not, yet believing, ye rejoice toith joy untpeahaibUf 
and full of glory, — 1 Peter i. 8. 

'*The sweet anveiliiigB of his face, 
Make me, at times, near half as blest as you." 

Ab is the glory of an object, the worth of an 
object, the rarity of an object, the usefuhiess of 
an object, its possession must be important, and 
a glimpse of it much to be desired. Now Christ 
embodies all these in Himself, and infinitely 
more; and therefore, to possess Him, to per- 
ceive Him, to catch a glimpse of Him, must 
be a favor indeed. True it is, myriads possess 
Him not, perceive Him not, seek Him not, 
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love Him not; but this makes Him all the 
more precions to those who do perceive, love, 
and possess Him. Christ is a rare jewel, but 
men know not His value — ^a sun which ever 
shines, but men perceive not His brightness, nor 
walk in His light. He is a garden full of sweets, 
^a hive fall of honey, a sun without a spot, a star 
ever bright, a fountain ever full, a brook which 
ever flows, a rose which ever blooms, a foundation 
which never yields, a guide who never errs, a friend 
who never forsakes. No mind can fully grasp His 
glory; His beauty. His worth. His importance, 
no tongue can fully declare. He is the source 
of all good, the fountain of every excellency, 
the mirror of perfection, the light of heaven, 
the wonder of earth, time's masterpiece and 
eternity's glory: ihe sun of bliss, the way oi 
life, and life's fair way. He is altogether lovely, 
says the saint; a morning without clouds, a 
day without night, a rose without a thorn ; His 
lips drop like the honeycomb, His eyes beam 
tenderness, His heart gushes love. The Chris- 
tian is fed by His hands, carried in His heart, 
supported by his arm, nursed in His bosom, 
guided by his eye, instructed by His lips, warmed 
by H5s love — ^His wounds are his life, His body 
his bread. His smile the light of his path, the 
health of his soul, his rest and heaven below. 
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AU this I grant, says the saint ; all this He it, 
I know, to Sk own, bnt how can I get each a 
glimpse? Jesns is seen in the Hght which He 
brings, the glory He emits. Men cannot lift the 
sun into the heavens, neither can they lift Christ 
into the soul, <^ carry a vivid glimpse of TTim to 
the heart; but as light from the stm brings the 
image of the sun, and imprints its glory upon the 
face of natare, so light from Jesns gives a glimpse 
of Jesus, brings the image of Jesus, the glory of 
Jesus, into the soul ; this we cannot command, but 
for it we can pray: "Ask, and ye shall re- 
ceive.'' 

But how may I know when I am so favored t 
By the effects which foUow. How do you know 
a rose is near, but by the fragrance it emits ? that 
honey is upon the palate, but by the sweetness you 
taste ? When the sun rises upon nature after a 
storm, and when nature looks upon the sun, the 
tender blade shoots forth, the drooping flowers 
again lift up their heads, their sweet and volatile 
oils leap forth, and fragrance floats upon the breeze ; 
and so, when the soul catches a glimpse of Jesu% 
the sensibly barren mind — ^the mind which seemed 
like a sterileheath — ^is made to rejoice and blossom 
as the rose ; the sweet graces of the Spirit spring 
forth, their activity steeped in sweet influence, the 
hard heart ia made soft, tears of joy fiB the eye% 
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wMle the love of Jesns, the merit of Jesus, like 
some strange, nnearthy sweetness, fill the soul; 
while the lips exclaim — 

And is it Jesus I behold, 
That marred and much-loved face f 

And will incarnate love thus stoop, 
To smile on one so base ? 

0, dearest Lord, no more depart ; 

With me for ever stay ; 
While I by faith weep 'neath the flood, 

Which bore my sins away. 

The knees now for a time eease to tremble, the 
voice to falter with fear, guilt is removed &om 
the conscience, while tlie desponding mind is 
lifted up above his foes. 

These are some of the eflfects which arise out of 
a glimpse of Jesus. O the wonders it will accom- 
plish; it wipes guilt from the conscience — trolls 
the world out of the heart, and darkness from the 
mind ; it will brighten the most gloomy scene, 
smooth the most rugged path, and cheer the 
most despairing mind ; it will put honey into the 
bitterest cup, and health into the most diseased 
soul. It will put money into the pocket, bread 
into the cupboard, and clothes upon the back. It 
will give hope to the heart, health to the face, oil 
to the head, light to the eye, strength to the hand, 
and swiftness to the foot. It will make life plea- 



A OUMPSE OF ^ESUS. H 

dantj labor sweel^ and death triumphant. It 
gives faith to the fearful, courage to the timid, 
and strength to the weak. It robs the grave of 
its terrors, and death of its sting. It snbdues sin, 
severs from self, makes faith strong, love active, 
hope lively, and zeal invincible. It gives sonship 
for slavery, robes for rags, makes the cross light, 
and reproach pleasant ; it will transform a dungeon 
into a palace, and make the fires of martyrdom as 
refreshing as the cool breeze of summer. It snaps 
legal bonds, loosens ^he soul, clarifies the mind, 
purifies the affections, and often lifts the saint to 
the very gates of heaven. No man can deserve it ; 
money cannot buy it, or good deeds procure it ; 
grace reigns here. 

Hast thou had a glimpse of Jesus, reader? 
remember He must be seen here by faith, ere 
heaven is possessed. Wouldst thou see Him — ^then 
ask for faith, for faith is the eye by which His 
beauty is seen, and the stronger thy faith, the 
clearer thy sight. Is something of Jesus' beauty 
seen, wlnle yet thy choice lingers between Him 
and the world? listen to Him. "Hearken, O 
daughter, consider and incline thy ear, forget also 
thy own people and thy father's house ; so shall 
the king greatly desire thy beauty, for He is thy 
Lord, and worship thou Him." Art thou waiting 
upon Him, praying to see more, feel more, do 

1* 
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more ? He speaks kindly to thee, ^^ Wait on the 
Lord, and be of good courage, and He shall 
strengthen thy heart ; wait, I say, on the Lord," 

** If earthly glimpses, Lord, of Thee, 
Such happiness impart, 
What must the full fruition be, 
To know Thee as Thou art? 

" When these my feeble stammering lips 
Eternal anthems swell, 
ril see in bright apocalypse 
•TheGodof Israel'" 



€\tui in % SJanger; 

OB, 

AN ARGUMENT FOR THE MEEK. 



^*And ihe "brought forth her JkBt-lom tan, cmd torapped 
him in swaddling clothes, cmd ladd him in a monger ; he- 
ea/use there mas no room for them in the inn,'*'' — ^Ltike ii. 7. 

" Pillowed is his infant head 
On a borrowed manger-bed I 
He around whose throne above 
Angels hymnM their songs of love, 
Now is wrapt by virgin hands, 
In earth's meanest swaddling bands : 
Once adored by seraphim 1 
Now a Babe of Bethlehem." 

Among many things by which the word of God 
is characterized and its divine origin declared, per- 
haps there is no one thing which more strikes the 
mind of the Christian than the simplicity and 
majesty of its sfyle. The most momentous facts, 
the most important truths, are presented to ihe 
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mind in language which a child can understand. 
Profane writers often seek to hide the poverty of 
their thoughts by a pompons and magniloquent 
style ; but nothing of this kind can be observed 
in the Scriptures of eternal truth. God's thoughts 
cannot gather strength from the dress in which 
*they appear. The great facts of revelation are so 
tremendous and godlike, that to attempt to give 
them force and emphasis by mere pomp of words, 
must be regarded as vain and impertinent. Jn 
what simple yet touching language does the sacred 
historian bring before us the most important and 
stupendous event in this world's history — ^the birth 
of the Son of God. To gaze upon this myste- 
rious child, was the one desire of patriarchs and 
prophets from the earliest age. The prophetic 
scroll was covered with the majesty of His person 
and the glory of His reign. His birth was to be 
the birth of time, and His advent, the incarnation 
and manifestation of God and truth ; while yet 
the entire history of this wonderful event is told 
in words so few and simple, that a child's memory 
can embrace them in a few moments. Yet how 
wondrous was that child whose birth is thus briefly 
recorded I Though no room could be found for 
Him in the inn, though brought forth in a manger, 
with oxen for His companions, in this frail child 
ihe eye of faith beholds the mighty God, the de- 
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rived yet underived, the mortal yet immortal, the 
created yet uncreated, frailty and omnipotence, 
the finite and infinite, time and eternity, the 
visible embodiment of all trath, and the jewelled 
case of aU heaven's purposes towards guilty man. 
Through this mysterious birth, the invisible steps 
into visibility, and eternity appears upon the 
threshold of time. God comes down to man, 
and man is lifted up to God. Here all the rays 
of truth converge, and every star-light type is 
lost in tlie full blaze of the risen sun. The speck 
of earth spoken into existence by God now bears 
upon its surface its august Creator, and He 
whom the heaven of heavens could not con- 
tain is hidden beneath a few particles of dust, 
and finds a habitation in a cottage of clay. 
The great Architect of the universe now dwells 
in a manger, and He who clothed Himself with 
light, as with a garment, is now arrayed in the 
swaddling clothes of mortality, bone of our bone, 
and flesh of our flesh. How great the mystery, 
that He who spangled the heavens with stars, 
whose hands fastened the pillars of the uni- 
verse, should now hang upon a creature's arm, 
and derive nourishment from a mortal breast. 

Well may angels stoop to learn, 
The mystery of incarnate love. 

Here we beheld the deep-welled love of God, 
. 1* 
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gpringingup from* the secret depths of His behig, 
OYerflowing its banks and bringing to the distant 
shores of time, the wonderons child, who is yet 
its chosen fountain, and most marrellous expres- 
sion. Here lovers ocean is, indeed, contracted to 
a vivid point, while yet it expands withont bot- 
tom, brim, or shore. Here we behold the pro- 
phet of prophets, the priest of priests, alt^ aand 
sacrifice, and the true temple which God pitched, 
and not man. Here we behold the birth of 
truth, and all truth brought into one living pag© 
to be exemplified and manifested in the history 
of God's Son. Mark well this manger, tiben, 
dear saint : 

There lies the child, whose birth the angels sang. 
Whose body frail shall pour a purple tide, 
Myriads to heal, to sanctify, and save. 
Those little hands too, mark, for they shall grasp 
Hellas potent lord, and hurl him from his throne, 
And grind to dust the iron limbs of death. 
Hang o'er those lips no sin shall e'er defile, 
But which shall plead the sinner's cause, expose 
The tempter's wiles, pour heavenly light upon 
Life's darkened page, bring consolation to 
The broken heart, and in sweet accents, simple. 
But sublime, proclaim His Father's wHl, 
And free unbounded love. 

How wonderful was the condescension of Je- 
hovah Jesus thus to wrap Himself in clay : oft 
muse upon this stoop of love, believer. In the 
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1>irth of Jefiiifi our hope has birth. K Jesus would 
come into the womb of a virgin — ^if He whom the 
hearen of heavens could not contain, would thus 
hide Himself, why should He not come into liiy 
heart ? The vast extent between the finite and the 
infinite, is now spanned over by the birth of Jesus. 
The distance between the sinner and Jesus now, 
is not so great as between the Godhead of Christ 
and a piece of clay. He who did not hesitate 
from His majestic throne to grasp our poor finite 
nature, to make it His chosen residence, will not 
fail in due time to stretch forth His hand of mercy 
to heal all those who call upon Him for help. 
Why did He, indeed, robe Himself in fleshly 
vestments, and cast aside His glory for a time, 
but that He might clothe and beautify His peoplel 
He was bom of a virgin, that through His birth 
He might reach man at the extreme point of Hk 
misery. He unmade Himself, that He might re- 
make man, and bring him to Himself. Through 
His birth as a man He comes to us, that we 
through a new birth might be raised to Him. He 
wrapt Himself in frailty, that He might put forth 
His Omnipotent arm, and from the confines of 
death and eternal ruin lift His people to the heights 
of glory. Think, then, doubting saint, however 
distant thou mayest feel thyself to be from Jesus, 
and tempted to think thy heart is too defiled by 
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gin ever to be His dwelling-place, that Jesus, when 
He united our nature with His own, passed, as 
with one bound, the vast abyss which sin had 
made between our souls and Him, and loudly pro- 
claimed that with the humble He would dwell, 
though sinfiil, sad, and lost. Let not, then, the 
contrite seeker after mercy despair. Though 
such should feel their hearts to be like a man- 
ger, a poor and necessitous place, it is no argn- 
ent, but that the King of kings and Lord of 
lords may make it His residence, for the birth 
of Jesus was on this wise, "And she brought 
forth her first bom Son, and laid him in a man- 
ger." 

Wait, therefore, humble seeker upon Him, who 
thus appeared in lowly form among men ; for who 
can tell, but that your heart, though manger-like, 
is to be the birth-place and home of the Lord of 
all ? Eemember that poverty is no bar to the 
presence of Christ, for wherever He comes He 
brings His own glory with Him to adorn and 
beautify the place, to make it His own and worthy 
of Himself. None now can sink so low, but that 
Christ can stoop and has stooped lower ; and how- 
ever deep the sinner's necessity, the depths of His 
humiliation stretch infinitely beyond. The church 
can now go into no depths in which the child in 
the manger is not foimd lower down, — ^to embrace 
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her, though worthless, and lift her with Almighty 
strength from her deserved misery and woe. 

Reflect, then, O ! my soul, oft reflect upon this 
manger and its illustrious child. Forget not thy 
Saviour's birth, and His rough advent upon the 
dark sea of time. However low thou may est sink — 
and lessons are to be learnt in the valley, ad well as 
upon the mountain-top — ^remember the child in 
the manger is stUl beneath thee, as, however high 
thou mayest rise. He is still above thee. Since 
Jesus was bom in time, time can give birth to 
naught that can really harm thee ; though the 
pinching winds of adversity should blow upon 
thee, and strip thee naked and bare, 'tis but to 
give thee closer fellowship with Him, who was 
bom in a manger, that He may lift thee to a 
throne, and drive, thee to His fulness through the 
emptiness of time. Keep, then, O my soul! thy 
Saviour's birth steadily in view, and learn to stoop 
cheerfully to the low valley, and to that which 
brings low ; and, still amid all life's chequered, 
changing scenes, submissive bow and say, since 
Jesus to a manger came. Thy will, O Lord ! be 
done. 

" Saviour of men and Lord of love, 
How sweet Thy gracious name 1 
With joy that errand we review, 
On which Thy mercy came. 
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" While all Thine own angelio bands 
Stood waiting on the wing, 
Ghanned with the honor to obej 
The word of such a king ; 

** For 08 mean, wretched, sinful men. 
Thou laid'Bt Thy glory by, 
First in our mortal flesh to serre,, 
Then in that flesh to die. 

" Bought with Thy serrice and Thy blood. 
We doubly. Lord, are thine ; 
To thee our lives we would derote, 
To Thee our death resign.** 



Itstts m % %xm of Simeon; 

THE WATTEE'S REWARD. 



^ Then tooh he Aim up in his arnu, and blessed Chd.^^ — 
Luke iL 2a 

^' what ifflmortal joy I felt, 
And raptures all divine, 
When Jesus told me I was His, 
And my beloved mine ! 

^' In vain the tempter frights my soul, 
And breaks my peace in vfun, 
One glimpse, dear Saviour, of thy face 
Revives my joy again.^ — Watts. 

The lip of Wisdom has declared, "Blessed is 
that man that heareth Me, watching daily at My 
gates, waiting at the posts of My doors ;" and 
the history of good old Simeon, as recorded by 
the inspired Evangelist, informs us how such 
characters are blessed. It is said of this yene- 

2 Vi 
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rable man, that he " waited for the consolation 
of Israel." We are not told how long^ but he 
now stands before ns with his heart full of hea- 
venly joy, his naouth filled with a hymn of praise, 
and his arms full of Christ. A happy picture of 
a happy believer, of what will make a believer 
happy, and of what every sincere seeker after 
Jesus shall sooner or later possess, to make him 
happy. Simeon had no doubt often prayed, 
" ' Remember me, O Lord, with the favor thou 
bearest to thy people ; oh visit me with thy salva- 
tion: that 1 may see the good of thy chosen, that 
I may rejoice in the gladness of thy nation, that I 
may glory with thine inheritance.' O let me see 
the day-spring from on high ; let me gaze upon 
the prophet of my people, the mighty Counsellor, 
the Prince of Peace, and Jehovah my righteous- 
ness. O when shall the morning star arise, and 
the offspring of David appear ? When shall the 
plant of renown spring forth, and the root of 
David be made to bud ! How long shall it be, O 
Lord; how long ere the Son of righteousness shall 
arise to heal the daughter of thy people ; to turn 
ungodliness from Jacob, a light to lighten the 
Gentiles, and the glory of thy people Israel ? O 
when shall the shepherd of Israel appear, and the 
consolation of thy people come ? Shall I ever 
behold that Man of sorrows and acquainted with 
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grief, who is to be led as a lamb to the slaughter } 
who, though despised and rejected of the people, 
shall bear our griefe and carry our sorrows ; who is 
to be wounded for our transgressions, and bruised 
for our iniquities ; through whose chastisement we 
are to have peace, and by whose stripes we are to 
be healed. O why dost thou delay ? Wilt thou 
never appear? O Lord, hearken, and do, and 
come, that ^the wilderness and the solitary place 
may be made glad, and the desert rejoice and 
blossom as the rose.' O Lord, hear; O Lord, for- 
give ! O Lord, hearken and do ; defer not for 
thine own sake, O my God: for thy city and thy 
people are called by thy name." Thus, no doubt, 
had Simeon often wept and prayed, and in the 
language of the prophets of his people, poured out 
his soul before the Lord for the consolation of 
Israel, and a sight of the great Prophet that waa 
to come. Often had he been cast down in spirit, 
and experienced that ^^hope deferred makeththe 
heart sick ;" and no doubt, unbelief had frequently 
suggested that it was useless to pray or to wait, for 
that he was too unworthy to receive an answer to 
his prayers ; that the rose of Sharon would never 
rest upon his bosom, nor the Sun of righteousness 
ever shine upon his path ; that the Plant of renown 
would never spring up in his days, nor would the 
voice of the Great Teacher ever fall upon his ear ; 

2* 
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when, lo, it is revealed to him that he should not 
see death until he had seen the Lord's Christ. 
And now the promises he had so often pleaded 
blossom in his arms, while his hands support the 
Shiloh of his people, and his eyes are filled with 
the glory of the only-begotten of the Father. O 
happy, happy Simeon! highly-favored saint ; long 
and patiently hadst thou waited through many a 
dark night for this fair morning. Are not thy 
fondest hopes exceeded now? Content thou 
wouldst have been to have gazed upon this Child 
at a distance ; to have touched but the fringe of 
His robe, while now He fills thine arms, and rests 
upon thy bosom. O honored saint 1 privileged 
to hold in thy arms the long-looked for Saviour of 
thy people, and to embrace Him whose resting- 
place was the bosom of God. How rich is God to 
those who call upon him I How blessed are those 
whom He favors with a waiting spirit I To such 
He is sure to come ; while the reward he brings 
will far exceed their largest expectations. There 
is nothing niggardly in God's dealings with his 
people ; He not only gives, but gives in a manner 
worthy of Himself. The eye of faith may see 
fn/uch^ but never more than God has promised, and 
will actually bestow, if its communication will be 
to His praise. " Prove me now herewith, saith the 
Lord of hosts, if I will not open you the windows 
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of heaven, and pcxur you ont a blessing, that there 
shall not be room enough to receive it." Simeon 
pleaded the promise, not that his bams might be 
filled with plenty, but that he might see the fulfil- 
ment of the promises made to his fathers ; and tte 
desire of his heart is granted, the wonderful Child 
BO often embraced in his prayers, is now embraced 
in his arms, while his lips pour forth a song of 
praise. 

Simeon was a Christian ; for Christ was the sub- 
stance of his prayers. Many pray for many things, 
but forgetting Christ, receive nothing ; for heaven 
opens not to Christless prayers. While Simeon 
prayed fervently, he waited patiently ; he mocked 
not God by asking for that for which he did not 
wait. Many would be rich in spiritual things, 
if they could grasp them aU at once; and would 
soon empty heaven's exchequer of all its wealth, 
if prayer and patience were not required in ex- 
change. Many will wait in the vestibule of roy- 
alty for the favors of the great ; but how few, 
even of professing Christians, will wait for the 
notice of the King of kings and Lord of 
lords. The merchant waits for his gains, and 
the farmer for his crops ; the physician for 
his patient, and the lawyer for his fee ; the poet 
for his inspiration, and the artist for his fame: 
while the pearl of heaven is thought by many to 
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be too poor a prize to bring them to their knees 
for a single hour, or to keep them at the gates of 
wisdom a single day. Yet how great was the 
favor conferred upon this aged saint ; permitted 
to behold the light of his people, and the glory of 
the Gentiles ; to hold in his arms the deliverer of 
his people, and the Saviour of myriads ; to support 
Him who supported all things, and embrace Him 
whom he worshipped as God. Well might his 
heart leap for joy, and his tongue utter praise. 
Whatever sorrows he might have felt, who now so 
happy as he ? who so rich and blessed ? The foun- 
tain of life now opens itself before him, while its 
reviving waters reaching his soul, in a song of joy 
again gush forth. Few can imderstand his joy, 
because few know what it is to love so fervently or 
to wait so patiently. His heart had often been 
sorrowful, mourning after Christ ; but now the 
jubilee of his soul has commenced, and in vain he 
struggles to vent his feelings in a song. 

O who can describe the feelings of a believer, 
when he finds his Lord ! When the long desolate 
and stricken heart is for the first time gladdened by 
His presence, and the hand of faith for the first 
time reaches His wounded side, and realizes the 
virtues of His cleansing blood ; when the burden 
of guilt rolls into the sepulchre of His death, and 
the timid, doubting believer becomes conscious 
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that the Babe of Bethlehem is bom in his heart. 
O hallowed moment 1 when the soul becomes the 
bridal chamber of the Prince of Peace, and His 
voice is heard, saying, " Eise up, my love, my fair 
one, and come away ; for lo, the winter is past, the 
rain is over and gone ; the flowers appear on the 
earth ; the time of the singing of birds is come, 
and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land ; 
the fig-tree putteth forth her green figs, and the 
vines with the tender grape give a good smell. 
Arise, my love, my fair one, and come away." 
Then the oil of joy is given for mourning, and the 
garments of praise for the spirit of heaviness ; the 
filthy rags are taken away, and a change of rai- 
ment is given, even the raiment of needle-work 
and the clothing of gold : the ornament of grace 
is placed upon the neck, and the fair mitre of 
holiness sparkles upon the brow. Of those thus 
favored, men take knowledge that they have been 
with Jesus, and belong to His people ; a new song 
fills their mouth, while, like Simeon, they exclaim, 
" ' Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in 
peace, for mine eyes have seen thy salvation.' 
What is there now to detain me here ? earth has 
lost its charms,.and life its attractions : then why 
should I live ? O blessed Jesus, thou hast my 
heart; thou art my life, my joy, my all. Thou 
hast pardoned my sins, and taken the sting from 
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death ; and now, Lord, I long to come to thee. 
In the grave I behold now but the porch of 
heaven; the cool shaded path to that happj 
home where I shall see thy face, and without 
ceasing hymn forth thy praise. O let me now 
depart in peace, while thy smile gladdens my 
spirit, and a sense of thy sweet love fills my 
soul. O let me not return to the wildemeas 
again, lest I should sin against thee ; open thy 
wounds afresh, or lose the sweet joy thy pre- 
sence gives. In giving thyself to me, thou hast 
given me all I desire to possess ; while I, in gass- 
ing upon thy glory, behold all I desire to see ; 
oh let thy servant therefore depart in peace." 
Thus often prays the believer, when he finds his 
Lord; thus is it that the presence of Jesus satia- 
fies the soul. 

O ye ministers, learn from the joy of good old 
Simeon, what will satisfy and make your people 
fruitful and blessed ; the presence and the posses- 
sion of Jesus. And, oh happy he in whose heart 
Jesus sits enthroned I with such a treasure he has 
all things he can desire, and a spring of joy the 
world cannot touch : a treasure that will make him 
rich, however poor, and impart a peace which all 
the wealth of the universe cannot buy — ^a treasure 
that wiU smooth the most rugged path, sweeten 
the most bitter cup, and light up the darkest night 
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with a blaze of glory. O ye poor toiling ones in 
the busy mart of lifers vain fair, wherefore wiU ye 
spend your money for that which is not bread, and 
your labor for that which yields no peace ? . Learn 
from the experience of this ancient saint, what 
will make you joyful, and satisfy the soul. "Why 
will ye seek to gather figs of thorns, or grapes of 
thistles ? Has not disappointment taught you that 
he who seeks for happiness in the world is like one 
pursuing a phantom, and grasping at a shadow ? 
Be wise, O ye simple ones, and listen to Wisdom ; 
for to him that wanteth xmderstanding she saith, 
" Come eat of my bread, and drink of the wine 
which I have mingled ; forsake the foolish and live, 
and go in the way of xmderstanding." 

Professor, does thy religion resemble Simeon's ? 
What dost thou ask of the Lord ? Do thy de- 
sires centre in Jesus, or in thyself? Is He the 
Pearl of great price with thee ? and is the pos- 
session of Him thy great concern? Dost thou 
ask God for many things, and forget Jesus ? or 
couldst thou, obtaining many things, willingly let 
Him go? If so, thy religion is vain ; it is a rotten 
plank that will not bear thee over the gulf pre- 
pared for Christless souls. Christ must be aU 
to thee ; the beginning and the end of ihy reli- 
gion — its centre and circumference, its foundation 
of strength and topstone of glory. From Him 
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must come thy pardon and peace, thy faith and 
love, thy joy and fruitfiibiess ; and all these must 
be returned to Him again in gratitude and praise. 
Whatever thou hast, if thou hast not Christ, thou 
art poor ; as whatever thou mayest know, if He is 
unknown, thou art not wise : and if thou hast re- 
joiced in thy religion, without Christ in the arms 
of thy faith, thy rejoicing is vain — ^it is but the 
senseless ecstasy of ignorance, the joy of a foolish 
virgin over a dark lantern without oil. The Lord 
wake thee up, Christless professor, or thy sleep of 
delusion will issue in the dark night of eternal 
death. 

Seeker after Jesus, be encouraged. The angel's 
address to the weeping woman at the sepulchre of 
Jesus, is applicable to thee — " Be not afraid, ye 
seek Jesus." From Simeon's history learn to 
trust the faithfulness of God ; thou canst not seek 
in vain. The merchant may labor and not be- 
come rich ; the farmer may have his seed-time, 
and the harvest not come ; " but they that wait 
for the Lord shall never be ashamed." Take heed 
of slothful/ness f for " the soul of the sluggard de- 
sireth, and hath nothing." Take heed of sdjishr 
flees ; seek Jesus, not only that thou mayest know 
Him as thine, but that he may be glorified in thy 
salvation. Seek not the joy of the Lord merely 
for self-gratification, but for strength, to do His 
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will ; " for the joy of the Lord is the believert 
fltrength." Seek earnestly; remember the life of 
a believer is one oonimued seekmg of JesuSy to 
" whom coining as mito a living stone." Take 
heed of the spirit of the world, and neglect not 
secret prayer. Call no man master, but let all 
who love Christ be your Mends ; and listen not to 
evil report against any who honestly labor to ex- 
alt your Lord. Help such as far as you are able, 
and never forget them in your prayers. Let the 
word of God be your constant companion and 
guide, the Holy Spirit your teacher ; and praising 
Him for every little comfort He gives, and every 
ray of light he imparts, plead earnestly the pro- 
mises He shows to be suitable to your case ; and 
in the end, with good old Simeon, you shall ex- 
claim, " Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart 
in peace, for mine eyes have seen thy salvation." 

•♦ That mvstic word of Thine, soTereign Lord, 
Is all too pore, too high, too deep for me ; 
Weary with striying, and with longing faint 
I breathe it back again in prayer to Thee. 

Abide in me, I pray, and I in Thee ; 

From this good hour, leare me neyer more ; 
Then shall the discord cease, the wound be heal'd, 

The life-long bleedmg of the soul be o^er. 

3 
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Abide in me — o'ershadow by Thy love 

Each half-formed purpose, and dark thought of sin ; 
Quench ere it rise each selfish, low desire, 

And keep my soul as Thine, calm and divine. 

As some rare perfume, in a vase of clay, 
Pervades it with a fragrance not its own ; 

So, when Thou dwellest in a mortal soul, 
All heaven's own sweetness seems around it thrown. 

The soul alone, like a neglected harp, 

Grows out of tune, and needs that hand divine ; 

Dwell Thou within it, tune and touch the chords. 
Till every note and string shall answer Thine. 

Abide in me : there have been moments pure, 
When I have seen Thy face and felt Thy power ; 

Then evil lost its grasp, and passion hushed, 
OwnM the divine enchantment of the hour. 

These were but seasons beautiful and rare ; 

Abide in me, and they shall ever be ; 
I pray Thee now fulfil my earnest prayer. 

Come and abide in me, and I in Thee.*' 



€\t Cpb|00j|^ 0f Itstts; 



AN EXAMPLE TO THE YOUNG. 



^^And Jmi% increased in wisdom cmd stature^ and in 
fmor with God cmd mcm.^^ — ^Luke iL 10. 

** Thy fair example may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be ; 
Make us, by Thy transforming grace, 
Dear Saviour, daily more like Thee." 

Tboe life of Jesus is vocal with celestial music. It 
is one sweet hymn of praise to Jehovah, and every 
act is but a note in the rich flowing melody. But, 
as in a skilfully-arranged composition, some notes 
are of more importance than others, while not 
one could be removed without spoiling the effect 
of the whole; so, while there are some things in 
the life of our Saviour full of grandeur and im- 
portance, there are others which, though at first 
sight they may not so deeply impress the mind, 

2T 
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are no less essential to the perfection of His cha- 
racter and work. They form indeed the iinobtru- 
. tdve grace-notes of His career, audible alone to the 
spiritually-educated ear, which, in proportion as 
they are detected, impart an additional richness 
and charm to the sweet music of His life. Unlike 
the biogi'aphies of many of this world's great men, 
which, if too minute in detail, would rather lower 
than exalt them in the estimation of their ad- 
mirers, the more closely the life of Christ is stud- 
ied, with aU the circumstances of His public and 
private history, the higher He will rise in the esti- 
mation of His disciples, the more decided will be 
their testimony that He is " the chief among ten 
thousand, and the altogether lovely." 

Just as the most ordinary productions of nature 
exceed in beauty arid finish the highest productions 
of art, so does the life of Christ transcend that of 
any other with which it may be compared. Not 
only may it be asserted of Him that He appears 
great from whatever point He is observed, but 
that even when looked at through a mediam 
which tends to lessen others. He appears the 
greater. On this account he has been compared 
to a diamond, which, however it may be turned 
about for examination, ever gives forth some fresh 
ray of beauty. Every act of the life of Christ is 
fraught with rich instruction. He speaks to us in 
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the manger J and among the doctors — ^in the wilder- 
ness of Judea, and from the hills of Galilee — 
from the lonely mountain-side, and at the mar- 
riage feast — ^from the house of Simon, and at the 
grave of Lazarus — ^when wearied by the well, and 
when walking on the sea — ^from the top of Tabor, 
and from the garden of Gethsemane — ^in the hall 
of Pilate, and on the hiU of Calvary — ^from the 
cross and from the sepulchre. There is enough in 
Hjs life to give fuU employment to the strongest 
mind, and the feeblest may here find profit and 
pleasure. There is that which will interest the 
young, nor less charm and astonish the aged. 
Moreover, there is nothing superfluous ; but, as 
in those portraits which are taken by the sun, 
each ray carries a portion of the countenance to 
the plate upon which it is to be impressed, so 
every incident in the life of Christ, however tri- 
vial at first sight it may appear, is intended to 
carry some feature of His glory to the mind, thus 
giving us a more perfect conception of what He 
is, teaching us what is obligatory upon those who 
profess to be His disciples; and that this was 
one object to be accomplished by the life of 
Christ as recorded by the inspired evangelists, 
cannot be doubted. The Spirit of God was his 
biographer, — ^that Spirit whose especial work it 
was to glorify Christ, and who we are sure, 
a* 
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would not have recorded any circumstance thAt 
would not tend, in some way, to accomplisli this 
design. And this consideration, perhaps, may 
help to reconcile us to the disappointment we 
may feel on finding so little recorded of the 
Saviour's childhood and youth. We have some- 
times wondered what were the feelings of Hia 
soul when first it looked out from its frail tene* 
ment of clay upon this lower creation; and we 
have wished that the progressive stages of Hi« 
mind's development in relation to this world had 
been recorded. How instructive, how sublime 
it would be, we have thought, to contemplate 
the workings of a spirit which was a perfect mir- 
ror of God's law, from the first dawn of reason 
to foil maturity ; a mind never darkened by one 
corrupt thought, nor disturbed by one gust of 
passion; — ^a mind which resembled some deep, 
pure lake, upon whose placid bosom the heavens 
above, and the earth beneath, the sun by day, 
and the moon by night, receive a vivid and per- 
fect representation ! How interesting would be 
the history of such a mind I The more minute 
the description, the greater would be the charm. 
Numberless are the questions our curiosity would 
suggest respecting the childhood and youth of 
such an one. Did the running stream, the wild 
flowers, the balmy air, and the glorious ma 
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awaken the same aensatioiis in Him as in nst 
Did He, while gazing upon the orbs of nighty 
feel the same mysterions awe that we have feltt 
And, when the Holy Spirit opened np fresh 
trnths to His ezpaa^g mind, or led Him to 
perceiTe them in a new light, and practically 
demonstrated their value in His own experience, 
did He not realize the same joy which we have 
experienced? And, when oppressed with the 
sinless infirmities of our nature, did He not, 
from His own actual experience, more deeply 
sympathize with those around Him? And, as 
with an intuitive glance of His aU-perfect and 
all-comprehensive intellect, He perceived, even 
from childhood, that all men were sinful and 
debased, so that not one could be taken by Him 
for an example, was he not oppressed with the 
thought that there was " not one to help," while 
livers of water ran down His eyes because they 
kept not His Father's law ? Doubtless it was so, 
— ^yet we have thought, how interesting would 
have been the details of some of those holy exer- 
cises which must have been peculiar to the 
(duldhood and youth of One who, from His ear- 
liest years, made out a path as peculiar to Him- 
self as His character,^ — a path which involved 
the •origination, exposition, and exemplification 
of principles as incomparably superior to the 
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ethics of this world, as He Himself was superior 
to the men of this world. What individuality 
and purity, what gentleness and submission must 
have characterized even his childhood ! What 
lofty principle, strength of intellect, and moral 
grandeur must have distinguished His youth! 
But it was necessary to make a selection^ where 
all was good. Enough has been written ,to 
answer eveiy useful purpose, and our curiosity 
should only stimulate us to a closer study of 
every intimation, however slight, which the 
Holy Spirit has been pleased to afford. In the 
interesting declaration which has suggested these 
thoughts, we are simply informed that "Jesus 
increased in wisdom and stature, and in favor 
with God and man :" and what an entire history 
these few but expressive words embody I Are 
we solicitous to know what kind of child or 
youth Jesus was ! Let it suffice to be informed 
that He was all that angels would admire, and 
good men love I He "increased in vmdomP 
Young friends, is this your ambition? The age 
in which we live is an age of intellectual pro- 
gress, and men are busily engaged increasing 
their mental fltores. Perhaps this is the end for 
which you are putting forth all ycywr energies. 
But remember, while so engaged, that intel- 
lectual strength is not wisdom. You may be 
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BtroBg in intellect, but weak in conscience. 
Yoti may be in no way deficient in mental 
snltiiTe, but sadly deficient in moral strength. 
Hie former will make you brilliant, but the 
latter only can make you really useful and 
happy. A polished intellect may bring you 
ttaDBy but not peace. The intellect may be cul- 
tivated, while the heart remains like a sterile 
wilderness. The graces of the intellect are like 
the various colors of the butterfly's wing, which, 
while they please the eye, keep it not from the 
fire by which it is destroyed. How important 
is it then that we should listen to the wise man's 
counsel : — " Wisdom is the principal thing ; there- 
fore get wisdom ; and with aU thy getting, get 
understanding." Do you ask, what is wisdom? 
The answer briefly is, The knowledge of ourselves 
and of God. Do you ask how these are to be 
obtained? We reply. In the exercise of faith in 
Christ, in prayer for the teaching of His Spirit, 
and in the study of His words and example. ITien 
will you grow in wisdom, and in favor with God 
and man ! Beautiful union ? Comprehensive de- 
scription! embodying all that is holy, and good, 
and true I Happy those who seek to maintain this 
connection, and who are in favor with men be- 
cause they are in favor with God, who are blessed 
of men because God blesses them^-loved of men 
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because He loves them ; whose minds are so influ- 
enced by heavenly principles that, while God looks 
on them with complacency, men are compelled 
to esteem and admire them for the fruits of righte- 
ousness in their life and conversation. Such are 
doubly blessed — blessed in this world, and blessed 
with preparation for that which is to come. They 
taste the sweets of the present life, so far- as it 
has any sweets to yield; and these are enhanced 
by the favor of Him, who alone can bestow and 
sanctify them. Such persons can bear the favor 
of men, because increase in God's favor keeps 
them from its dangers. O how few have the favor 
of man as the result of God's favor ! Many seek 
the former, but care not for the latter; and hence 
they do not overtake their object; or, overtaking 
it, are destroyed by it, while he who grows in 
favor with God and man, like Joseph in Egypt, 
will be safe because he is pv/re. When about, 
therefore, to pursue any course which we hope 
may procure us favor with man, be it ours to in- 
quire if the favor of God will be likewise secured 
in connection therewith; otherwise, though we 
may overtake our object, we shall most assuredly, 
sooner or later, regret our success. If ever it 
should occur, therefore, in our history, that the 
favor of God and man rmjist be parted, may we 
hold fast the former, though the latter should be 
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sacrificed, remembering that he who loses God^ 
favor for man's approbation, loses that which 
alone can make the creature's smile a blessing, 
and the immortal spirit really happy, both in this 
world and that which is to come. 

" Oh give, then, to Jesus 

Tour earliest days ; 

They only are blessed 

Who walk in His ways ; 
In life and in death He will still be your friend, 
For whom Jesus loves, He loves to the end." 



%ii5t among %5ottors; 

A SECRET FOR THE LEARNED. 



" And it came topass^ that after three days, they found 
Em in the temple^ sitting in the midst of the doctors^ loth 
heaHng tTiem, and ashing them questions,'*'* — Lnke ii. 46. 

" Not many wise, rich, noble, or profound 
In science, win one inch of heavenly ground.** 

COWPIB. 

Chbist went into many places where reason 
would never have expected to find Him. Faith 
herself would scarcely have thought of looking for 
the child Jesus among the proud doctors of Israel. 
Little did they suspect the character of that Child 
who sat simple and unpretending in their midst, 
or that from his lips were to fall those words of 
fire, which should bum up all their traditions, and 
expose to view the emptiness and vanity of their 
teaching. Who, indeed, could have thought, that 
the Son of God would ever have appeared among 
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men, in the form of a cMld, sitting docile and 
hnmble at the feet of the Jewish Rabbins ? That 
He, in whom were hid all the treasures of wisdom 
and knowledge, would appear as a pupil in the 
schools of this world I or that He, who was the 
sun of knowledge, would be willing to receive light 
from the flickering tapers of earth? It is not 
often that Christ is found among the doctors, and 
it is scarcely more strange, that He should be 
foimd in a manger, than in the midst of these 
Jewish scholiasts. The learned cannot often find 
room for the Babe of Bethlehem, nor is it to be 
expected that philosophy, so-called, should see 
much beauty in Him, who with so successful a 
hand uncovers its nakedness and exposes its empti- 
ness to view. But how blind were these teachers 
of Israel ! Moses was their master, but to the 
Master of Moses they pay but little deference, 
save that of ignorant wonder ; they listen to the 
servant, but recognize not the voice of his Lord I 
The great Prophet was come, but they knew Him 
not ; the Star of Jacob shone upon them, but they 
beheld not its brightness ; the Hose of Sharon was 
near, but they smelt not its perfume ; the Sun of 
Righteousness scattered its rays in their very 
midst, yet their darkness remained 1 They pro- 
fessed to have swallowed up aU knowledge, but it 
brought them not to its fountain; to have studied 
4 
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the law, but, they discemednotits great exponent; 
to be the eyes of the nation, yea, of the nniverse^ 
but saw not His glory, who was the effulgence 
of the divine glory, and express image of Jehovah; 
and hence. He who should have been hailed* with 
acclamation, and worshipped with reverence, sits 
before them as "the carpenter's son." The eastern 
sages, with their gold and spices, found their way 
to the feet of this wondrous child, and did Him 
homage ; while the proud Kabbins of Israel suffer 
Him to pass unnoticed away. Exponents of the 
law, they beheld not His glory whom it painted 
forth, and while looking for a deliverer, they saw 
Him not, though he stood before their eyes. O 
what an opportunity for the masters of Israel to 
have done homage to the Great Master ! but they 
were too great to behold His greatness ; His glory 
could not be seen, their eyes being so filled with 
their own. He who is great in his own eyes, may 
see Christ, but will never worship Him. Christ 
may be near, but a mind filled with its own glory 
will never open to take Him in. The proud schools 
of this world receive not Christ; His teaching is 
too simple for their pride, and His precepts too 
self-abasing for those who have the honors of this 
world as their goal. The temple of truth is vast, 
' but has a amaU door^ and he who would gaze upon 
the interiorjglory, must «^e?<?p to enter. This stoop, 
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however, Irings no mental decrepitude, but is the 
first step to spiritual and intellectual strength. He 
who will not give his reason, as an empty cabinet to 
Christ, confessing that sin has robbed it of its 
glory, shall never have it famished ; aud he who 
will not approach the temple of truth upon his 
bended knees, shall stumble at its very threshold, 
and never behold its beauty. 

Christ is a precious cabinet of truth ; it is the 
•fiSce of love and humility to lift the lid; the 
schools of this world not being possessed of either, 
Christ has often stood in their midst as among the 
Jewish Kabbins, unknown. The ancient doctors 
had the letter of truth, and this was their play- 
thimg. They were more familiar with soimds than 
with sense. They thought more of words than 
ideas. They counted the letters of the law, but 
knew not its meaning, and lost the mind of God, 
through leaning to the comments of their breth- 
ren. Men may have much to do with religion, 
without being religious ; and know much of the 
letter of truth, while destitute of its spirit. The 
men who had read the most about Christ, knew 
least about Him ; and he who looks for the pearl 
of great price through the eyes of others^ shall 
never find it. Commentators may be used, but 
should never take the place of the Great Teacher, 
nor should their comments fill the place of trulh. 
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M&a. may write well upon the history of Christ, 
who know not the mystery of Christ ; but, even 
when both history and mystery are known, none 
may be followed implicitly; for the strongest 
minds are often leaky, and the clearest intellect, 
in some things, may point the wrong way. The 
wise, who followed the ancient Eabbins, rejected 
the carpenter's son, while many of the ignorant 
whom they cursed, found their way to the feet 
of the Great Teacher, without their instructions. 
Thus is it, that the reputed wise fall by their own 
conceit, while the simple pass on and reach the 
goal. Many clothed in the panoply of words, and 
with weapons brightened by human art, come 
boldly into the Christian conflict, but to stand in 
the way of others, or to be swept down by the 
stream ; while others, who, like David, have but 
a few stones from the brook of truth, and a hand 
directed of God, bring down the foe, and come off 
more than conquerors. 

Learning, without grace, does but becloud the 
intellect, and often makes the light which streams 
direct from heaven, appear as darkness. Few 
knew more of truth than the Jewish Eabbins, 
and few hated more deeply the Son of God. The 
greater the light, where love is not, the more 
fiercely will enmity reign. Yet Jesus sat at the 
feet of these men I He was willing to pay defer- 
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«tic5e to tieir persons, if not to their principles; 
and we do well to mark the distinction. Error 
should be abhorred, by whomsoever taught, but 
the person of the teacher may not be hurt. The 
fientiments of our rulers may be, and often should 
be, repudiated, while, for the sake of order, their 
office should be held in respect. Having visited 
the teachers of His people. He conformed to their 
rules ; religion teaches us not to violate, readily, 
flie courtesies of life. As a child, humility-became 
-even the Great Teacher, before His seniors, and 
He took the place of a pupil at their feet. No 
men had treated His Father's law with greater 
carnality, yet He would not condemn them un- 
heard, but patiently listen to what they have to 
fiay. It is a shame to condemn even our enemies 
without a hearing; the vilest are entitled to be 
heard in their own defence, nor should judgment 
be passed until both sides are heard. As Jesus 
was willing to listen to. His foes, he is not wise 
who listens only to his friends. Love often blinds 
the eyes of those who are most faithful to us, so 
that they see not our faults ; or if they perceive 
tiiem, an aversion to wound those whom they 
esteem, keeps them, too frequently, from adminis- 
tering the reproof deserved, and which it would 
be to our advantage to receive. Christ was willing 
to learn what He could, even from the sophistical 
4* 
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doctors of Israel, whom elsewhere He charges witt 
having taken the key of knowledge from the peo- 
ple. Few are so poorbut that they carry some few 
jewels of truth; few so ignorant, but that some- 
thing may be learned from them, if we are anxious 
to be taught. Few carry a sack so full of chaff, 
but that a few grains of wheat may be found ; few 
are so dark, but that a ray of truth will now and 
then break forth. Truth should be sought for at 
aU times, and be gladly received wherever found. 
Gold is no less gold because mixed with dross ; 
and a pearl is not less a pearl in the bosom of an 
oyster, than when set in a crown of gold. Truth 
gathers no defilement from the channel through 
which it passes, but falls as pure from the mouth 
of the pharisee as from the lips of an angeL 
The meat which fed the starving prophet was 
not less from God, or less sweet, because carried 
by a raven. Truth gathers truth to itself, as 
certain particles of matter attract those particles 
possessed of most affinity with themselves. The 
heart of Christ was truth itself, and hence it 
gathered no error from the corrupt teachers of 
Israel. He went to the school of formality, but 
did not become a formalist, because His heoH 
was aKve, and His Father's law, in spirit, lived 
within, A pure heart is the best preservative 
from error, for it wiU only gather that which 
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must resembles itself, and which it supremely- 
loves. Blind men will make mistakes, thongh 
the Sim shines upon their path. The cormorant 
will select carrion, though surrounded with 
fruit ; and the deadly nightshade wiU suck poi- 
son from the same soil which yields bread. Sa- 
tan will hatch lies even in the presence of God, 
and Judas murder, while eating with Christ. 
It is not so much wK&te we are, as whM we 
are, which determines us for evil or for good. 
The learned Rabbins of Israel drew away many 
by their sophistries, but Jesus, though a child, 
escapes their net ; and he who is of a child-like 
spirit, though surrounded with error, shaU not 
be ensnared, but shall stand, where the proud 
and self-sufficient often stumble and falL 

** Oh, how unlike the complex works of man, 
Heaven^s easy, artless, unencumberM plan I 
No meretricious graces to beguile. 
No clustering ornaments to clog the pile ! 
From ostentation as from weakness free, 
It stands like the cerulean arch we see, 
Majestic in its own simplicity. , 

Inscribed above the portal from afar. 
Conspicuous as the brightness of a star, 
Legible only by the light they give. 
Stand the soul-quick'ning words— Bkliivk and lite." 
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AN EXHORTATION TO THE SOEFnO. 



^ And aeeinff the multitudes^ He went up into a matm- 
tainy — ^Luke v. i. 

" ReHgion, if in heayenly truths attired. 
Needs only to be seen to be admired.** 

It was foretold by an inspired writer that our 
blessed Eedeemer, in His advent to this world, 
would "come down like rain npon the shorn 
meadow, as showers that water the earth ;*' and 
Moses, speaking as with the Toiee of the same 
glorious person, said; "Give ear, O ye heavens, 
and I will speak ; and hear, O earth, the words of 
my mouth. My doctrine shall drop as the rain, 
my speech shaU distil as the dew ; as the small 
rain upon the tender herb, and as the showers 
upon the grass." K we wished to point to the 
falfilment of these prophecies, we think we could 
not do better than conduct the reader to the 
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Jfotmt of Beoitibides to listen to those memor- 
able declarations of our Lord, which have since 
dieered and elevated the hearts of myriads of his 
believing people. Much as there is, however, to 
console the mind in the contemplation of the 
JBeoibitfudes^ and the declarations connected there- 
with, it is the spirit which they breathe that more 
particularly strikes the mind of the attentive 
reader — ^a spirit altogether so sweet and heavenly, 
and even, in many instances, so opposite to that 
manifested by those who profess to be teachers in 
the name of their great Author, that the mind, 
instiactively and at once, admits their origin to 
be Divine. What profound humility and gentle- 
ness live in every word! Although in the 
Speaker were hid ^ the treasures of wisdom and 
knowledge ; though His eye pervaded all things, 
as truly as His hand sustained all things, yet He 
came not before the multitude to startle them 
with new and unheard-of truths ; He sought not 
to astonish them by uncovering the secrets of 
nature, to electrify them by rhetorical arts, to 
puzzle them by some dry, elaborate comment on 
the law, after the manner of their own doctors ; 
But, with infinite skill and inimitable tenderness, 
proceeded to search out and manifest His own 
people hidden in the crowd before him. As the 
good Shepherd of Israel, He commenced His min- 



46 eUElCPSES OF jesvb^ 

iBtrj by calling his own sheep by name, and lead- 
ing them forth into the green pasture of pure, 
unadulterated truth. Well knowing how true 
religion had been defaced by the teachers of 
Israel, the great Teacher himself proceeded to 
sketch out her heavenly lineaments again, and to 
describe in simple and expressive language the 
|)eople that are truly blessed. Evoked by His 
inimitable touches, what a lovely character rises 
before the mind ! And, putting all the graces 
together, upon which He pronounced distinctive . 
blessings — viewing them all as possessed by one 
individual, might we not ask, What public 
teacher, however great, ever held up a picture of 
such spiritual beauty and mwal loveliness to the 
eye of man for his imitation ? Yet mark the ten^ 
demess of this prince of teachers. While busily 
engaged in portraying, in a series of striking 
features, the most perfect and glorious character 
ever contemplated by the children of men, while 
laboring to fill in all the spiritual lineaments of 
those who were to be regarded as the children of 
the Most High, in whatever age they might live^ 
wherever placed, or by whatever name known 
among men ; while occupied with this vital pcmt- 
ingj in which one false stroke would have shown 
Him to be an impostor, an opponent of the law, 
and not its exponent, and would have led myriada 
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OBtray in matters of vital importance between 
God and the soul — ^He turns aside to pronounce 
His blessing upon each feature as he traces it out, 
lest any of BBs people, not being possessed of the 
wTvole^ should think themselves excluded from 
His description and its attendant happiness. In 
this tenderness manifested by the Lord Jesusj 
how well would it be for His servants, in their 
public ministrations, to emulate Him I as also in 
His discrimination of character, and in the sub- 
stance of His teaching. There was no incongru* 
ous amalgamation. How clearly did he take 
forth the precious from the vile ! How anxious 
did he appear to separate the gold from the dross, 
the saint from the sinner — ^to console the one and 
to convict the other! There was no refined 
speculation ; no metaphysical crudity ; no dark- 
ening of counsel by pompous verbosity ; no taking 
off the sharp edge of truth by rhetorical bland- 
ishments ; no playing with the imagination ; no 
exciting the passions; no elaborate comment 
upon liberty and necessity ; no cold disquisition 
upon the origin of moral evil ; no studious effort 
to show His hearers they were responsible mfwt 
cmd no farther^ no subtle distinction to tear His 
net and let the sinner escape : these things, the 
staple commodities in which many deal, while 
men sleep and perish be£c»^ their eyes, found no 
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place in the memorable sermon of Christ npoB 
the mount. O study it, ye laborers for the Lord, 
if ye would be wise and useful to your fellow- 
men I Observe how the best Teacher aims di- 
rectly at the sinner's conscience, and at matters 
of the greatest moment between the soul and 
God. He stays not to glance at matters of infe- 
rior account, but fastens His eye upon the heart, 
and directs His words to the state of the soul. 
With what a masterly hand He wields the sword 
of thefSpirit, pierces the sophistries of the Jewish 
doctors, and breaks in pieces the thick incrusta- 
tion of error with which their scholastic pride 
had disguised even the most simple truths of the 
tecred oracles 1 How forcibly does He vindicate 
Has Father's law, and strip from it those phari- 
saic incumbrances beneath which its true mean- 
ing was lost I With what authority He speaks, 
and with how strong a hand he grinds to powder 
the ancient aphorisms of the people, though 
Stamped with the authority of the majority of 
iheir teachers! Well might His doctrine surprise 
the people ! They were looking for a Messiah, 
who should conduct them to the height of tempo- 
ral dominion and grandeur, who should lead them 
into the mysteries of aU knowledge, and thus ele- 
vate them to the highest pinnacle of temporal and 
intellectual greatness. Instead of this. He appears 
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in their midst as an humble man, seeking bj 
His doctrine to lift them to the very summit of 
moral excellence, and to lead them into the 
secrets, not of nature, but of their own hearts- 
He stands before them, not in the panoply of 
the warrior, but in the holy, simple drapery of 
truth. At His approach the tocsin of war sounds 
not ; from His holy lips proceed no cruel com- 
mands to cover the earth with the slain, and 
deluge the fair fields of nature in blood. He 
comes, not to break kingdoms in pieces, but 
hard hearts ; not to heal the wounds of national 
pride, but of the broken in spirit ; not to plant 
His throne upon the surface of the earth, but in 
tiie aflfections of His people ; not to pluck crowns 
from the brows of kings, but His own jewels- 
from the hand of Satan ; not to teach men the- 
art of war — to forge carnal weapons for the 
destruction of their fellows — ^but to put spiritual 
weapons into their hands, by which they might 
subjugate the principalities and powers of heD 
and conquer themselves, thus achieving the 
greatest possible victory. Nor did the great 
Teacher seek fame in the' schools of philosophy.. 
He came not to sharpen the intellect, but the^ 
conscience; not to teach men to speculate, but 
to act; not to make philosophers, but saints^ 
not to tell His disciples how to create light, but 

5 
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to come to Him for Ught; not to put the head 
right by thinking, but the heart right by believ- 
ing; not to conquer the world by logic, but by 
love ; not to elevate men by abstractions, but by 
the contemplation of a great example. What 
philosopher ever breathed His spirit? What 
school ever pronounced its blessing upon the 
"poor in spirit?" What college ever attached 
its alphabetic honors i» the graces he recom- 
mends? The very character despised by the 
world as tame and insipid, is that upon which 
He pronounced His blessing. He went not to 
the schools of learning to pronounce encomiums 
on the wise ; not to the forum to praise the ora- 
tors; not to the amphitheatre to applaud the 
combatants; not to the pantheon to admire the 
sculptor's art: He hastened not to salute kings, 
to greet senators, to worship wealth, to seize 
thrones, to lift Himself to a niche in the temple 
of Fame; but from the lofty height of more 
lihan angelic purity He stooped down to lift the 
b^gar from the dunghill, and pronounce, in the 
gentle accents of love. His benediction to the 
"meek of the earth." He made himself of no 
Teputation, and thns became great; and by 
-stooping to the necessities of the miserable, 
lifted Himself to the heights of glory. From 
this mount, as the great Captain of salvation, He 
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Ballied forth on a great moral campaign, to gain 
▼ictories by spiritual weapons, and to subdue 
myriads without troops. How sweetly His voice 
falls upon the ear, and with how soft a foot He 
commences His journey amid the broken and 
slain 1 The atmosphere of heaven seems to sur- 
round Him, while every word He utters breathes 
a celestial perfume. As the rain falls upon the 
low-bending flower, so gently fall His words 
upon the hearts of His people. Who needs be 
told that He is the Son of God? In meek and 
lowly grandeur He stands without a rival. His 
spirit and His precepts all His own, 1 if men 
would but judge of Christianity by the teaching 
of its great Author, or look at it as it stands 
embodied in Sis life^ how soon would their lips 
cease to revile Heaven's best gift to man I 
Christianity lives in Christ, breathes in Christ, 
moves in Christ, speaks in Christ ; here alone it 
is to be seen in its unsullied purity, magnanimity, 
and grace : here it is seen fair as the morning, 
gentle as the dew upon the tender herb, and fresh 
as the cool breeze of summer. Wouldst thou, 
then, reader, see Christianity as it really is, look 
not for it in the writings of men, or in the lives 
of the holiest upon earth. Ascend this mount ; 
here behold its living exponent. Remember 
^hat He is; the Almighty Creator of the hea- 
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vens and the earth, the self-existent God I Tet 
mark his humility ! Simple and unassuming as 
a little child, He appears in the midst of His 
erring creatures, pouring into their wounds the 
moral balm which alone can heal, and sanctify, 
and save. Say, is there nothing to attract thee 
here? Is there nothing to admire ? O hallowed 
mount ! earthly throne of the King of kings, and 
Lord of lords ! The world is spread out, a moral 
wilderness at His feet; every fragrant flower, 
every form of beauty which once adorned it, 
the fair workmanship of His own hand, has 
passed away; a dreary, dreadful waste alone 
meets the eye. Yet He despairs not ; but, full 
of love, earnest and strong, He opens His lips; 
Faith catches the sweet accents of His voice, and 
Hope looks forth and beholds the descending 
shower and the rising sun. The moral waste, 
watered with the tears of praying saints age 
after age, is being transformed into a garden of 
fruitfulness and joy, and spread over with a 
beauty and glory more Divine than lived in the 
bowers of Eden. In this opening sermon of our 
Lord, we see true Religion stepping forth in all 
her simple majesty, her winning graces, her stain- 
less robes ; the good Samaritan going forth with 
his oil and wine ; the tender shepherd of Israel 
upon the dark mountains, gathering His lambs to 



JESUB ON TSK MOUNT. 68 

fiis bosom, and gently leading those tliat are with 
young ; and Heaven's mercy, like an overflowing 
river, pouring itself iq>on the sin-parched desert of 
this world, to fertilize and bless. O sweet picture 
of grace and truth 1 lovely, because filled with the 
loveliness of Him who is the " only begotten of 
the Father, full of grace and truth.*' Often 
gaze upon it, O my soul, until its beauty is 
deeply imprinted upon thy memory in charac- 
ters never to be effaced! Timid seekpr after 
Jesus, often ascend this mount, and here, £re* 
quently and alone, listen to the full, rich melody 
of thy Saviour's voice. Art thou poor in spirit? 
He calls especially for thee, pronounces thy 
name, and tells thee thou art blessed. O turn 
from the mazes of controversy, and the schooli 
and conflicting creeds of men; to this sacred 
spot oft betake thyself: it is here thy Saviour 
will make known to thee Has love; it is here 
thou wilt catch the spirit of truth and breathe 
the air of heaven ; it is here thou wilt meet with 
much that will search^ but nothing that will 
crush thy spirit. From this mount, believer, 
thou mayest pluck flowers that will ever bloom, 
and gather fruit that will never die. Here thou 
wilt find water pure from the fountain to slake 
thy thirst, and bread that will nourish thee unto 
eternal life. Here thou wilt receive raiment of 

6* 



S4 GLIMPSES OF JSSTJS. 

needlework and clotMng of gold; armor to 
protect thee, and weapons that wiU defend thee 
in every conflict. Here the voice of love will 
ever salute thine ear, to cheer thy heart, and 
to tell thee what a saint should be ; here a spirit 
will be imparted to thee, which wiU elevate 
ihee as high above the grovelling sons of men 
as Christ above Belial, as Heaven is above hell. 
Upon this mount, then, believer live ; so shall 
thy food be upon all high places, and daily shall 
men take knowledge of thee that thou hast been 
with Jesus. 

Scoffer, a word to thee in love: — ^Ascend this 
mount. Thou hast looked at religion, it may be, 
at a distance, or as, distorted, it appears in the 
lives and writings of men; but now, for a time, 
look at it here, as it lives and breathes in the 
words of God's Son. Contemplate it here, as 
sketched out by the finger of Christ, and as ex- 
pressed in the words of Him, who is its most 
vital expression. Is there anything in it to ex- 
cite ridicule? Art thou the character it de- 
scribes, or hast thou ever tried to be? Dost 
thou exemplify the virtues it demands, or hast 
thou ever struggled to reach the elevation to 
which it points all its disciples and claims as 
its own? Wilt thou not admit, that if reli- 
gion, as here described, could live in the hearts 



JESUS ON THE MOUNT. 50 

and shine in the lives of men, the world would 
become a paradise, and suffering and sorrow 
all but flee from us? Canst tliou point to a 
teacher more worthy of being loved and imi- 
tated; to precepts more holy and benign; to 
doctrines more elevating and pure? Where is 
the man — ^where is the book — ^in. what place, 
in what age are they to be found — whose words 
breathe a more Divine spirit and are calculated 
to form a character more God-like and sublime ? 
Cease, then, to revile a religion whose virtues 
thou dost not exemplify, whose principles thou 
hast not received, and of whose worth thou art 
ignorant. 

" Behold ! th' Ambassador divine, 
Descending from above, 
To publish to mankind the law 
Of everlasting love. 

On Him, in rich effusion poured, 

The heavenly dew descends ; 
And truth divine He shall reveal 

To earth^s remotest ends. 

No trumpet's sound, at his approach. 
Shall strike the wondering ears ; 

But still and gentle breathes the voice 
In which the God appears. 

By His kind hand the shaken reed 
Shail raise its fallen fame ; 
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The dying embers shall revive, 
And kindle to a flame. 

The onward progress of His zeal 
Shall never know decline, 

Till foreign lands and distant isles 
Beceive the law divine !** 



OB, 

A LESSON FOB THE TEMPTED. 



" Then tooi Jesus led up of the spirit into the wildemen 
to he tempted of the deviV^ — ^Matt. iv. 1. 

** The baffled prince of hell 

In vain new projects tries, 
Truth's empire to repel, 

By cruelty and lies I 
The infernal gates shall rage in Yun, 
Conquest awaits the Lamb once slain." 

SoAECELY had Christ left the waters of Jordan, 

in which He had been baptized, and where He 

had received the most striking testimony of His 

Father's love and approbation, than He was 

led np of the Spirit into the wilderness, to be 

tempted of the devil ! How great the diffeirence 

between our Saviour's position now, and that 

which He had just before occupied I One mo- 

w 
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ment standing in the snnBliine of His Father's 
presence, His ears filled with the sweet accents 
of His voice ; now alone in the wilderness, and 
liable every moment to be brought into direct 
contact with the most loathsome being in the 
universe, and His greatest foe. How keenly 
must He have felt the difference, and how much 
His sinless humanity must have needed the help 
of the Holy Spirit to strengthen and lead Him 
forth to such a conflict ! K it gives pain — ^inde- 
scribable pain — ^to the Christian when under 
divine influence, to be brought into close con- 
tact with sin, what must have been the suffer- 
ings of Christ, when compelled, for the sake of 
His people, to hold direct personal intercourse 
with its originator, who put forth all his strength 
to make the contact as distressing to His holy 
mind as possible. Keeping this in mind, we 
perceive how ^eat was the love displayed by 
our Saviour in thus going forth volimtarily to 
meet the great adversary. And how solemnly 
interesting does He appear to the eye of faith, 
as she traces Him, going forth single-handed 
and alone, to grapple with the Uon of hell in 
that lone and terrible wilderness — ^meet place 
indeed to conflict with him who had trans- 
formed the soul of man into a wilderness, and 
ihe world itself into a place of utter ruin« deso- 
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lation, and death. What a contrast between 
Christ and the place where He wanders I In ' 
Him is all that is attractiye, gracious, and 
comely; around him is all that is repulsive, 
sterile, and desolate; a solemn silence reigns 
around, unbroken, it may be, except by the 
words which fall from the lips of our great 
Interce«K)r, as day by day He pours out His 
heart to His Father, or in the stillness of mid- 
night, stretched upon the cold earth, wrestles 
with the principalities and powers of Hell, and 
fetches in, by faith and prayer, divine strength 
to overcome the great enemy of His people. 
No human voice falls upon the ear of this lone 
praying man; no human eye marks this great 
conflict, upon the issue of which depends the 
everlasting welfare of myriads, or gazes upon 
the solitary travail of Sis soul, who alone could 
explore all the secret depths of that profound 
loneliness and desolation which sin has intro- 
duced into the heart of man. But the eye of 
God was there, as it is upon the conflict of 
every saint; and angels, stooping from the 
heights of glory, with mysterious awe contem- 
plate the amazing scene. There stands the Son 
of God I the promised seed whose foot shall 
bruise the serpent's head. No armed men 
surround Him, nor band of loving, friends ; no 
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clang of arms nor martial sounds are heard; 
' but clothed in the simple panoply of truth, 
He seeks the foe of God and man. And, 
after He had fasted forty days and forty nights, 
it is said, He hungered. But why delays the 
enemy so long? "Will he avoid the battle? 
But hark I at last he is come. O crafty foe, no 
allegoric fiction art thou I "Well didst thou 
choose thy time 1 Mark, saint ! 'tis through thy 
Weaknesses, thy infirmities, thy wants, that the 
tempter will seek to overcome thee ; and when 
thou art weakest, thou mayest expect to feel his 
power most. It was not until Jesus hungered, 
that the tempter's voice fell on His ears, with 
"K thou be the Son of God, command that 
these stones be made bread." If thou be the 
Son of God I What a dreadful if was this! 
Had not a voice from heaven declared, " This is 
my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased ?" 
True, it had : but whose voice was it? How do 
you know it was your Father's ? Might you not 
have been mistaken ? Do you look like the Son 
of God? What! here in this desert place? 
Alone, without food, and hungry ! The Son of 
God hungry! what folly! what presumption! 
'Tis all a dream ; or, at all events, if it be not, 
you can soon make it plain to yourself and sat- 
isfy your hunger at the same time, — " commmd 
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these stones that they be made bread." Thus,, 
as the tempter overcame our first parents, by 
leading them to believe they conld become as- 
gods, he now seeks to destroy Christ by tempt- 
ing Him to believe that He is but a man ! O 
blessed Saviour I could his venomed dart have 
entered Thy soul, how it would have drunk up. 
Thy strength, and laid Thee beneath the foot of 
this daring foe. But hark ! ^'It is vyritten^ maxk 
shall not live by bread alone, but by every word 
that proceedeth out of the mouth of God." 
Why should I, therefore, turn these stones into- 
bread, and thus seem to doubt my sonship, and 
my Father's providence, and yield obedience to- 
you? Foiled here, the tempter next tries thjd 
arrow of presumption, and shoots with all his^ 
might, but all in vain ; though with it he had 
pierced the hearts of myriads, and seldom failed 
to give a deadly wound, it has no point to pierce 
the Son of God, ''It is written^ thou shalt not 
tempt the Lord thy God." Clothed in the im^ 
penetrable armor of truth, the great Captain of 
Salvation stands untouched. Defeated, yet un- . 
willing to yield, the great adversary again 
renewis the attack. Had he not ensnared the 
world by the love of wealth, dominion, fame^ 
and by the vile idolatry of himself, as in these 
things disguised, dragged thousands into de^ 

6 
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stniction ? And why should not the Son of God 
be thus overcome? At least it is worth the 
trial. "All these things will I give thee, if thou 
wilt fall down and worship me." "Get thee 
hence, Satan : rr is wkhten, thou shalt worship 
the Lord thy God, and him only shalt thou 
serve." Again foiled by the invincible shield 
of faith, and discomfited by the sword of truth, 
the tempter leaves the conflict, and Jesus stands 
alone. O truth ! how strong art thou I Blessed 
is the man who makes thee his shield and his 
refage. Assailed he may be, but never con- 
quered. Error and falsehood may proudly 
vaunt themselves, and like Satan in the wilder- 
ness, lift themselves up very high, but it is that 
their fall may be the more conspicuous. 

Fear not then, believer ; though weak, if thou 
hast truth on thy side, however rudely thou 
mayest be assailed, the victory shall be thine. 
Satan vanquished, Jesus is to hunger no longer. 
A band of angels ministers to His necessities, and 
exult with Him in His victory. Mysterious 
scene ! How sweet must this meal have been to 
Christ. He had been tempted to distrust His 
Father's providence, but yielded not ; and now 
the very flower of heaven's chivalry rejoice to 
wait upon Him, and spread heaven's bounties 
before Him. Those who trust in the Lord shall 
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never want any good thing, though ravena have 
to. carry their food, or angels lay aside their harps 
to bring them bread. Tried the saint may be, 
but not forsaken. Jesus conquered to eat, and 
how pleasant was His bread ! nor less His com- 
pany 5 while yet the joy of His heart, pure and 
unselfish, was still His greatest reward, Nor is 
ffuch luscious banqueting confined to Christ 
alone ; for " to him that overcometh will I give 
to eat of the hidden manna, and will give him a 
white stone, and in the stone a new name writ- 
ten, which no man knoweth, saving he that re- 
ceiveth it." This victory of Christ's was a silent 
victory ; the world applauded it not, and the 
greatest victories are not those which the eye 
perceives, or the cannon's roar attends. It was 
a victory of mind over matter, truth over error, 
faith over sense — a great victory, the greatest 
this world had ever witnessed- The conqueror 
of man was here conquered, the god of this world 
dethroned. Hail glorious victory 1 unknown to 
fame, yet spreading its influence through every 
age. O glorious victor ! what though no trium- 
phal car awaited Thee, no admiring crowd; what 
though thy path was not strewn with garlands, 
nor shouts of men, nor trumpet's blast welcomed 
Thy approach. Yet hadst Thou spoiled man's 
greatest foe, and achieved a victory that dialj 
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fill the high vault of heaven with songs of ever- 
lasting praise, and make to thrill with joy the 
heart of the loftiest seraph that bows before the 
throne of God. 

Learn, believer, from this conflict and victory 
of thy Lord, that there is a foe who will and does 
oppose all who strive to serve and honor God, 
and thongh as yet it may be tlion hast not suf- 
fered mnch from his fiery darts, still be assured 
he will come, and come when thou art weakest, 
too, to pierce and wound thy soul. Was Jesus 
led from the' presence of His Father, and the 
sweet voice of His love, into a dreary wilderness 
to be tempted of the devil ? Then be not sur- 
prised if from the most sweet and rapt enjoyment 
of thy Saviour's Love, thou should have for a 
time to descend into the low valley of soul- 
desertion to grapple with the same foe. Was He 
to whom all things belonged by native right, 
called to sufier from hunger ? then be not sur- 
prised if for a time thy Father's providence 
should bring thee, however thou mayest labor, 
but a scant supply, and the barrel of meal and 
the cruse of oil should often seem to be well nigh 
spent. Was thy Saviour tempted to doubt His 
sonship and Father's providence — ^tempted to 
idolatry and presumption ? Be not surprised if 
thou art tempted thus. But fear not — ^tamp^ 
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not ; at once present the shield of faith, and hide 
thyself in truth. Fear not the tempter's poisoned 
arrows, though sharp, but fear to play with them, 
lest they should pierce thy soul. The shield of 
faith will protect thee, but thou must hold it up, 
nor let it fall one moment from thy grasp. The 
sword of truth is sharp, and Satan fears its edge, 
but thou must keep it bright by use. Into soli- 
tude thou mayest not go to seek the foe, but 
when he comes, then thou must fight or falL 
Meet him not in thine own strength — ^what 
wouldst thou be in the hands of him who slew 
man ere weakened by the slightest taint of sin, 
and dared to attack the Son of God himself? 
Remember, that if permitted of Christ, he has 
strength enough to tie the entire^race of man to 
his chariot wheels, and drag them down to hell. 
Forget not that he knows his way into the heart 
of man, and is so acquainted with its secret 
windings, that he is often present when least sus- 
pected ; with the weakness of every saint he is 
perfectly acquainted, and desires to have aU such, 
that he may sift them as wheat Eelax not then 
thy vigilance, O believer 1 Bear in mind that he 
who watched thy Saviour forty days, is watching 
thee to seize the moment most favorable to his 
designs against thee. Keep thine eye, therefore, 
steadily fixed upon Christ; give heed to His 

6* 
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Bolemn admonition, " Watch and pray, that ye 
enter not into temptation." And let His victory 
over Satan teach thee that it iB by truth as 
grasped by faith that thou art to meet, oppose, 
and overcome every foe that may assail thee in 
thy heaven-bound course. 

Does this meet the eye of one who has been 
wounded by the tempter's dart, or who may have 
fallen by his power ! Let not such an one de- 
spair. The Lord knoweth how to deliver the 
godly out of temptation, nor is He less able to 
raise up and restore again those who by tempta- 
tion have been cast down. In Jesus we have 
one who can be touched with the feeling of our 
injSrmities, seeing that in all points He was 
tempted as we are, yet without sin. Forget not 
that the Goliath of hell is beneath the foot of 
Christ. ^That in His first conflict with the prince 
of darkness he robbed him of his crown, and 
broke his power. Be not paralyzed, then, trem- 
bling penitent; sin not against thy Lord, by 
doubting his ability to save thee from thy op- 
pressor. Arise, and by prayer and faith take 
hold of His strength, saying with one of old, 
"Kejoice not against me, O mine enemy; when 
I fall, I shall arise ; when I sit in darkness, the 
Lord shall be a light unto me ;" and from the 
contemplation of thy Saviour in the wilderness, 
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learn how to conquer the great adversary of thy 
soul. 

** How keen the tempter's malice is. 
How artful and how great I 
Though npt one grain shall be destroyed, 
Tet will he sift the wheat 

But God can all his power control, 

And gather in his chain ; 
And, where he seems to triumph most, 

The captive soul regain. 

There is a shepherd, kind and strong, 

SdU watchful for His sheep ; 
Nor shall the infernal lion rend. 

Whom He Touchsafes to keep." 



HOW TO BE POPULAR AOT) YET SAFE. 



^^And Em fame went throughout all Syria: and they 
brought unto Him all siclh people that toere taJcen with 
divers diseases and torments^ and those which were possessed 
with devilSy and those which were lunatic^ and those that 
had the palsy ; a/nd he healed them.'*'' — ^Matt. iv. 24. 

** Round Him thronged the blind, the lame, 
Deaf and dumb, diseased, possessed ; 
None in vain for healing came. 
All the Saviour freely blessed.'' 

How checkered is the path of the Christian I 
Through what changing scenes, and under the 
influence of what varied feelings he oft wends 
his way towards the celestial city ! His experi- 
ence may be compared to a deep flowing river, 
which in its winding course now flows through 
vast deserts, where dreary silence reigns ; anon 
it laves the margin of some densely populated 
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city, amid all the busy hum and noise of life ; 
lost to the eye, as it flows through gloomy ca- 
verns and cheerless solitudes, it again appears 
amid fields clothed in verdure, and overhanging 
trees which stoop to kiss it as it glides gently 
past, and seems to say, — ^'^ Sweet river, stay 
awhile," but all in vain ; on, on it glides to 
empty itself in the great ocean, towards which, 
through so many changing scenes, it keeps its 
ceaseless flow. So passes on the saint to his rest — 
the great ocean of God's eternal and unchanging 
love. In the dreary waste of this world " grace " 
finds him, and often afflicted in body, mind, and 
and circumstances; in darkness and sorrow, the 
Borrow of conscious guilt leads him to the cross, 
to gaze upon Him whom he has pierced, and re- 
ceive the pardon of his sins. Here for a time 
his cup of joy runs over, and he rejoices in the 
sweet consciousness of his acceptance in the Be- 
loved. The language of the poet now describes 
his feelings : 

'^ Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life and health and peace possessing, 
From the sinner^s dying Friend. 

Here I'll sit for lever, viewing 

M vcy^ streams, in streams of blood ; 

Precious drops I my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God." 
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Every meal is now a sacrament, every day a 
Babbath of rest and delight. The book of Ood is 
his constant companion, and every page is like a 
green meadow of budding grass, into which the 
Good Shepherd leads him to lie down by the still 
waters of love and holy and devout contempla- 
tion. This continues, however, but a short time ; 
and lest too much joy should intoxicate his soul, 
the green fields and still waters must be left, the 
moimtain top of holy and ravishing enjoyment 
must be exchanged for the low valley of soul de- 
sertion, and perhaps bondage of spirit. Thus it 
was with the Father of the faithful, of whom it is 
recorded, that after being favored with the most 
intimate converse with God, and receivrug the 
most precious promises from His lips, " an horror 
of great darkness fell upon him." And a still 
more highly favored servant of Christ, the apostle 
Paul, after having been caught up into the third 
heaven, where he heard things unlawful for man 
to utter, had to descend to find a thorn in his 
flesh — "a messenger of Satan to buffet him." 
And thus it was with Christ, who, from the waters 
of Jordan and the smile of His Father, was led 
into the desert to be tempted of the devil, and 
from thence again into the midst of a vast multi- 
tude, drawn together by the rumor of His fame, 
to gaze upon His miracles, and test His power to 
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heal. How great the change I From the soli* 
tude of the desert, to the very heart of an excited 
crowd ; from commnnion with God, to the noisy 
importmiities of a curions multitude ; from the 
company of angels, to immediate contact with 
creatures depraved by sin, stricken by disease, 
and even possessed by devils ! 

Yet through all these changes we perceive in- 
finite wisdom directing his steps, and a great and 
sublime purpose actuating all His movements. 
He went into the desert not for ease, but for con- 
flict ; not to become an anchorite, but to meet a 
foe ; not to sentimentalize, but to pray ; not to 
indulge in vain misgivings, but to conquer him 
with whom they originated. These things ac- 
complished. He appears again in the midst of 
fallen men — ^not to seek for fame, but to do them 
good. The Christian may go into solitude, but 
is not to abide there : his secret conflicts are to 
fit him for public labor. God lights not candles 
to hide them under a bushel, but that they may 
be seen, and enlighten those who behold them. 
He often leads His people into suffering and sor- 
row, to give emphasis to truth, and that they, 
thus testing its value, may be compelled and 
better able to make it known. 

Thus it was with Christ ; having overcome the 
great enemy of mankind, the people of Galilee 
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hear a voice saying, " Bepent, for the kingdom 
of heaven is at hand." He comes not- with 
polished orations, but with a simple message to 
the conscience ; yet how solemn is that voice ! 
the same that said, " Let th^re be light, and there 
was light :" and how dreadful is the sleep that 
has come upon man, that he must needs be thus 
addressed to wake him up. How affecting is 
that voice.! the voice of the Son who has come 
into his vineyard ; the voice of the heir rejected 
of men ; the voice of the Good Shepherd calling 
his sheep. Like as the cry of the sinking mari- 
ner rises from the ocean, well nigh lost amid the 
breakers' roar, so falls the voice of Christ upon 
the ear, amid the storm, the wreck, and multi- 
tudinous voices — ^the ever-heaving waves and 
surges of broken and tempest-tossed humanity — 
repent ! Many laugh at the voice of the smgu- 
la/r mcm^ yet shall that voice increase in volume 
and strength, imtil thousands shall repeat its 
echo, and cry repent ! and like the " sound of 
many waters," it shall spread east, west, north, 
and south, and bring myriads with weeping and 
supplication to the footstool of mercy. Mark, 
believer, how Jesus came into His public work. 
He comes clothed not in the technicalities of the 
schools, but in the language of simple, earnest 
appeal to the heart. " Eepent I" He cries, and 
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flings wide open the door of God's mercy to per- 
ishing men. Few imitate His example in the 
present day. Yet myriads sleep 1 and who shall 
awaken them ? O Thou who art " the resurrec- 
tion and the life," arise to the help of Thy ser- 
vants, and breathe, O breathe life and vigor into 
their appeals. Carry Thy words into their hearts, 
and constrain them to ntter them ; and from their 
lips drive them like barbed arrows into the 
hearts of men. Oh I need they not repentance 
now, or has nature changed since, in Galilee of 
the Gentiles, Thou didst lift up Thy voice and 
cry, like a travailing woman, recent f Thus 
preached Jesus ; and thus even the land of Zebu- 
Ion and Naphthalim " beheld a great light, and 
over those regions of darkness and death came 
the break of a glorious day." However great 
the moral darkness, Jesus can disperse it ; and O 
that speedUy He may turn " the shadow of death 
into the morning," and take to Himself His great 
power, and reign on the earth. 

O, ye missionaries I despair not, however dark 
the lands ye visit, while He who cried "repent," 
through the land of Zebulon, and transformed the 
rugged fishermen of Galilee into able ministers of 
His gospel, is with you — ^your companion to help 
and to bless. How strong did Christ come from 
the wilderness to preach the gospel, and well He 
1 



74 GLDCPflES OF JESrS. 

might. He had conquered the chief enemy, and 
should He fear inferior agencies ? He had spoiled 
the lord, should He shrink from his vassals? 
The victory was achieved ly imdh^ and now the 
Victor comes forth David-like to beard the lion, 
and Jy i/rvih seeks to rob him of his prey. He 
knew the character of His foe, and the nature 
of his weapons, and hastens forth to give others 
the fruits of His victory, by teaching them how 
to meet him and conquer too. Temptation re- 
msted^ weakens not the object tempted, but 
rather gives strength. The Sandwich Islander 
believed that the strength of the foe he slew, 
passed into his own body, and so every new vic- 
tory prepares the spiritual wrestler for further 
conquest. The more he fights, the stronger he 
is; resistance gives him vigor, and by conflict 
he is made strong. The Komans were overcome 
by eifeminacy, the offspring of ease, and thus 
it is that the Christian falls. Like the sunmier 
root * from the Steppes of Siberia, which grows 
strong, and blossoms mid pinching winds with 
ice round its roots, so the Christian thrives best 
amid the storms of hard conflict and nipping 
frosts of adversity ; and if exposed to the warm 
climate of prosperity, unless the ice of many sor- 

* pjOwepMlfttin.' Leisure Hour, p. 213, 1868. 
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rows cover his roots, he soon loses his spiritual 
beauty and vigor, and the vital sap of his 
strength for a time seems to fail. 

Happy the man, then, who thus imitates his 
Lord; who wrestles with God in secret, and 
fights against sin, as well as works in public ; his 
path may be chequered, but success is sure to 
attend his efforts. 

Wherever Christ came, the sick and diseased 
surrounded Him, but He healed them all ; He 
was not straightened with his numerous com- 
pany: here the God shiues through the man: 
but the wilderness ^preceded the multitudes, and 
the darts of Satan the preaching of the gospel 
and healiDg of the sick. He who would teach 
the multitude, and reach the moral diseases of 
man through the truth, must know something of 
a wUdemess path; must get his weapons not 
from books simply, but from the school of hea- 
venly discipline and an exercised heart. Such 
an one will stand up, not to please the fancies of 
men, but to teach the conscience and feed them 
with spiritual substance; he will speak with 
authority, as God's messenger, and not be easily 
kept out of the conscience ; and stand firm in 
the midst of an admiring multitude, unspoiled 
by their caresses, — intent upon doing them good. 
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True it is, such an one cannot, like Christ, open 
the blind eye or heal the sick; but he will 
do more; for his message, clothed with divine 
power, will open the dark understanding, un- 
cover the wounds of sin, and pour in the healing 
balm which sanctifies and saves. 

It had been foretold of Christ, tilat He should 
bear the sicknesses of His people ; and from the 
wilderness He comes forth to take up His bur- 
den ; and how easily does he carry it I Reader, 
look at Him; He turns no case away. Art thou 
sensibly diseased ? apply to him and thou shalt 
be healed. Look at Him, saint, and love Him 
more: there he stands, in the midst of that dis- 
eased crowd, a centre of life and healing, a fine 
picture of what He is to the souls of men, and 
of what every saint should be in the midst of 
perishing men, — ^a centre of influence, elevating 
and pure, and directing to Him who alone can 
heal and save. May this be our happy destiny, 
reader ; and then, however rugged our path, at 
the end of our journey we shall say, " the lines 
have fallen to me in pleasant places, and I have 
a goodly heritage," and though the scroll of fame 
exhibits not our name, the good man's epitaph 
shaU be ours, for truth, after our departure, will 
say of us, as one of old, ^'he served his genera- 
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tion, and fell asleep." Greater honor we need 
not covet, and perhaps greater cannot well be 
conferred. 

Tifl in the sohool of conflict that we le&rn 
How weak we are — to cease from man, and self, 
And trust in Christ ; and thus amid the tide 
Of popularity are kept secure. 



T* 
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OB, 

A TEACHER FOB THE ANXIOUS. 



" Consider the liUee of thefieW—VM,. vi. 28. 

" What though no flowers the fig-tree clothe, 
Though vines their fruit deny, 
The labor of the olive fail, 
And fields no meat supply. 

" Though from the fold, with sad surprise. 
My flock cut off I see ; 
Though famine pine in empty stalls, 
Where herds were wont to be ? 

" Yet in the Lord wiU I be glad, 
And glory in His love ; 
In Him I'll joy, who will the God 
Of my salvation prove.'* 

O BelievbeI often perplexed and over-bnrdened 
with cares thou shouldst not carry, and griefs thou 
shouldst not feel, behold yonder beauteous lily, 
and see standing by its side "the Great Teacher,'* 

78 
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pointmg to its drooping petals and brilliant 
colors, the workmanship of His own fingers, 
and asking thee why it is that thou art so fre- 
quently east down, and why thy spirit is so far 
from peace and rest. It is a poor man who 
speaks to thee, though Lord of all, so that thou 
mayest well listen to His voice ; for He preaches 
not that to which, in practice. He is a stranger 
True it is that he is as free from inordinate care 
OS the lily that blooms by His side ; but, no less 
true is it that, as a man. He lived upon the 
bounty of His Father; well, therefore, may He 
speak to thee, and say, ^^ consider the Ulies of 
the fieldP Has thy huge mountain of trouble 
hidden Me from thy sight, or sorrow so filled 
thy eyes with tears tiiat thou canst not read My 
- words f then look upon this gorgeous flower, 
mark weU its every beauty, for I tell you, that 
^ Solomon^ mcM his glory ^ was not arrayed like 
one of theseP In vain does art geek to emulate 
its beauty, to match its grace : I made this lily ; 
I marked its first green bud as it sprang forth, 
the unfolding leaves, and the opening flower ; I 
guarded it from adverse influences by day, 
steeped it in dew at night, and bade the genial 
ray to foster its upward growth ; through every 
stage of its progress to maturity, I nursed it, 
and here it stands, a perfect flower, eloquent in 
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beauty, — a silent preacher of My tenderness and 
care. Look at it, My people I My name ib 
written upon it. Is it not worth your notice? 
I made the sim, and the moon, and the stars, 
and I made i6. Consider it well : Can I make 
that which is not worthy of your observation? 
Am I attentive to that which is not worthy of 
your thought? I point you to the lily which 
you frequently overlook; you often overlook 
My care. You have often passed these flowers 
by, but now consider them. This lily here will 
instruct you: I placed it where it is, that it 
might do so ; I gave it its beauty, that it might 
attract your eye, and thus become a preacher to 
your heart. It stands now just where I placed 
it; no human hand has tended its growth, no 
human eye watched its development ; yet here 
it is, a faultless specimen of my creative power, 
and ever-present care. Soon, however, it will 
pass away ; some heedless foot to-day may tread 
it down, and on the morrow you may look for it 
in vain. And is it so, and does My care em- 
brace this flower, to paint its leaves, to tend its 
growth, and screen it from the blast, and shall it 
not reach you, O ye of little faith I Look at this 
lily : saint, consider I Does not its stem, its every 
leaf, its brilliant tints, cry shame upon your un* 
belief? Does it not speak to you, and say, — I 
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am but a flower, beauteouB it is true, but still a 
JloweTy — a frail, — a passing thing ; but you are 
a Bomt^ — ^beloved of God, redeemed by Christ, 
and destined with Him to live for evermore. 
And did Jehovah find a place for me, where I 
can grow and thrive, and will he not select a 
place for you? And has He so adorned me 
that even Israel's King was not so sumptuously 
arrayed, and will He not clothe you ? And did 
He choose the soil through which I gather 
strength, and will He not feed you? And, 
amid the multitudinous forms of life, spread over 
the surface of the entire earth, was I not over- 
looked I And will He heedlessly pass you by, 
nor make your wants His care? Thus speaks 
the lily to the drooping saint; sweet language 
this ; and well might Jesus point to that which 
speaks so well of Him. Nature, then, has good 
news for us, if we will but listen to her voice ; 
and the feeblest flower may lift our burdens, by 
directing us to Him who can carry both us and 
them. O! then, may we listen to the lily's 
voice, and may it ever direct us to the rose — ^to 
Jesus 1 for He ever lives to care for us. Much 
more it cost Him to redeem our souls than all 
the floral beauty of the fields, yet would He so 
clothe them, though, like the morning's dew, 
their beauty melts away, and will He not do 
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more for those destined to adorn the fair para- 
dise above, and who, with immortal verdure 
clad, shall there for ever stand to reflect His 
praise J 1 let us seek for grace, that, like aa 
the lily stands in nature to proclaim Jehovah's 
care, so we, adorned by grace, may stand within 
the church, bardenZe««, exempt from care, point- 
ing the weary and the heavy laden to Him who 
said, " consider the lilies of the field ;" — so shall 
our witness, like that of the lily, be to the praise 
of Jesus, and, in this barren wilderness of time, 
we shall stand like a tree, planted by the waters, 
—covered with fruit, and whose leaf is ever 
green: — 

Hark how the lily speaks to thee, 

Believer <^ft oppressed I 
Bids thee to cast away thy care, 

And haste to Christ for rest. 

Cares He for me, a fading flower. 

To give me form and grace. 
And will He not much more clothe you, 

Oh I ye of little faith? 

Has He upon my drooping leaf 

The softest dews oft shed: 
And will He not, O fearful saint, 

Provide you daily bread? 

Cease then to doubt ; no more despond ; 
But on His love repose. 
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Whose wisdom paints the lily fair, 
GKves fragrance to the rose. 

What I does His care embrace the fields, 

And stoop to tend a weed ? 
And will He not for you provide ? 

He will, dear saint, indeed. 

Then leave the morrow, humble saint, 

With all its wants and cares, 
To Him who never will forsake, 

Who listena to yoor prayers. 



OB, 

A WORD TO THE NATURAL RELIGIONIST. 



^^And as Bis custom was, He went into the synagogue 
on the Saiibath-day, and stood up to re<w?."— Luke iv. 16. 

" When Christ, with all His graces crowned, 
Sheds His kind beams abroad, 
Tis a young heaven on earthly ground. 
And glory in the bud. 

A blooming paradise of joy 

In this wild desert springs ; 
And every sense I straight employ. 

On sweet celestial things.*' 

We have followed our dear Redeemer into the 
wilderness, and from thence into the midst of an 
excited crowd, where He stood, a centre of life 
and healing to numbers drawn together, by the 
Report of those who had experienced His willing- 
ness and ability to heal and to save. We have 
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observed how strong He came into His public 
work ; no mark of His conflict with Satan upon 
Him ; no loss of strenth to be witnessed arising 
from His wilderness fare. From barren rocks 
and the caves of wild beasts, He brought more 
than manj gather from the seats of learning. 
His heart was right in God's sight, and God's 
Spirit was with Him ; and hence the wilderness 
became His college, and His severe conflict the 
means by which He was perfected as the Saviour 
of His people. A living germ will develop itself 
upon a rock, while a tree without a root wiU 
yield no bud in the richest soil. 

From the multitude we will follow our Saviour 
to the synagogue. The sacred historian tells us 
that Jesus, da Sis custom wasy went thither on 
the Sabbath-day. But why does he go to the 
synagogue to teach? Could He not teach qb 
well by the sea-side, in the forest, or upon the 
mountain ? Had the green flelds, the drooping 
flowers, the sweet-scented breeze, the placid lake, 
the cool shade of the umbrageous forest, no 
charms for Him ? This could not be, for what 
were all these things but the rich tapestry which 
ITift own fingers had produced wherewith to 
adorn and beautify His own creation ? And if 
the soul of man, broken and disarranged by sin, 
has still a chord to vibrate to the harmonies of 
8 
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nature, what must have been the depth and 
sweetness of that strain which her hand awakened 
in His soul, where every staring was perfect. Yet 
He went to the synagogue J He turned from the 
open vault of heaven, the clear blue sky, the 
pure air, the bright orb of day, the fruitful fields, 
the holiday robes of nature, from Sis own work 
to man's ; from the great temple of the universe 
made by God, to the little room built by man. 
Strange I "Was the synagogue more holy than 
any other place, or would His voice be more 
powerful there than beneath the clear vault of 
heaven? No; His presence would consecrate 
omy jplofce^ and his voice would be effective 
wherever heard. But it was the Sahhathrdayy 
and thxd was to be kept holy ; not in idle wan- 
derings to gaze upon the heavens or the earth, 
but in doing the will of God, as revealed in His 
word. His Father's goodness, power, and wis- 
dom, were to be seen in nature, but His Father's 
Icm in the synagogue, and thai being written 
upon His heart, drew Him there ; as containing 
that^ the synagogue had more attractions for 
Him than the entire globe, though his eye swept 
over the whole of its surface, and took in all its 
glory. It was the day to walk in the field of 
revelation, and not the fields of nature; to 
listen to the harmonies of truth, and not to the 
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ever-varying Btrains of nature's harp ; to contem- 
plate His Tnercy as revealed in His word, and not 
His power^ as revealed in His works f to have 
faith fed, and not the senses ; the mind instructed, 
and not the imagination excited ; to bow with 
adoration to God's will, and not wander hither 
and thither under the influence of self-will. 
Alas ! what awkward attempts men often make 
to cover their enmity to God, and what pains 
they take to expose their true spirit and con- 
dition, even while striving to hide themselves 
beneath the thin veil of fine talk and flowers of 
rhetoric. Oh ! what strains of sentimentalism 
may be heard from many, as to the necessity of 
gazing upon nature upon the Sabbath-day, who 
never admire her during the week ; of the holy 
worship rendered to God in the fields, by those 
who never pray to Him in the closet ; of the 
reverence felt for His works by those who slight 
His word ; of the importance of obedience to the 
laws of nature, while none is yielded to the laws 
of Christ. Oh ! ye elevated advocates of pure 
ethereal worship, jq professing CJvristia/nSy whose 
glowing aspirations cannot be confined within 
the narrow precincts which fanaticism prescribes, 
tell us how it is that the Great Architect of 
nature turned from all her attractions, and, a% 
His custom wasj^ went into the synagogue on 
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the Sabbath-day I Tell ns how it was that He, 
whose hands moulded the tmiverBe, and who 
was indeed the overflowing spring of aU her 
glory, turns from her embrace to worship God, 
within the small circumference of a Jewish syna- 
gogue I How is it that it was not His custom to 
take His disciples into the fields on the Sabbath- 
day, to descant upon the beauties of creation, and 
to describe some of the advantages and pleasures 
of your intellectual Sabbath? How is it tiat His 
great mind could be brought into so narrow an 
inclosure, and find find so much pleasure in the 
expounding of God's word and prayer ? But why 
do men raise aU this outcry against worshipping 
Gk)d in a building on the Sabbath-day ? Why this 
predilection for open-air services and sacrifices f 
Why this great noise about the places when Christ 
has said, " WTiere two or three are gathered to- 
gether in My name, there am I in their midst, 
and that to bless them." Is it not because some- 
thing else is wanted rather than Christ ? Because 
there is a good deal of would-be thought piety 
without principle, much spirituality which is 
above law, and religion which has neither truth for 
its foundation, nor Christ for its author : when men 
feel their need of mercy, they will leave the fields 
for the sanctuary ; the teaching of nature will not 
be sufficiently explicit ; and they will be glad to 
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learn the mind of God from the truth of God. 
When the moral wounds which sin has made are 
perceived and felt, the mpet lowly sanctuary 
where the gospel is proclaimed will be preferred 
to the most lofty hills; the sun and the moon may 
be admired, but the Sim of Eighteousness will 
eclipse them all. Until men behold the glory 
of the Hose of Sharon, they will prefer the fields 
qi nature to the fields of revelation ; until the 
house of God is lighted up with His glory who 
is the only begotten of the Father, it will have 
no charms for the xmregenerate mind* However 
moral and intellectual men may be, the glory of 
this world will satisfy them, xmtil, in the light 
of another world, they see themselves ; then will 
its glory depart, more will then be required than 
its hills and dales — ^its flowing streams and fat val- 
leys — can yield. The sun and the moon and the 
stars may shine, but they will not gladden the 
spirit ; the juice of the vine will no longer cheer 
the heart, nor the fruits of the field feed the soul. 
The eye then is no longer satisfied with a fair 
landscape, or the ear filled with sweet soimds. 
Poetry calms not the troubled spirit, nor can 
philosophy stanch the bleeding wounds of sin or 
bind up the broken heart. Nature may speak 
to such, but returns no answer to the anxious in- 
quiry — ^''How shall man be just with God I'* 
8* 
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The Bonl can now no longer climb from ^^ nature 
np to nature's God," amid fairer fields hj the 
aids of fancy, scraps of poetry, and flowers of 
rhetoric; nor can the affected stoicism of the 
past free the mind from those dark apprehen- 
ttions which stand connected with conscious 
guilt Now we shall find such who have been 
thus taught, like Christ, wending their way to 
the house of God on the sabbath-day; and there^ 
strange to say, in that humble sanctuary, often 
looked upon with contempt and scorn, a fair 
moimt is beheld, and an object looked for in 
vain in the fields of nature, — ^^ the mount of Cal- 
vary!" Here, standing upon its blood-stained 
summit, the wounds of Jesus speak eloquently to 
the heart, and a voice is heard — listened for in 
vain amid the harmonies of creation, but oh! 
how sweet it falls upon the ear 1 — " Believe in 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." 
Faith seizes the joyful tidings, the mind finds 
rest beneath the shade of the cross ; and, raised 
from the grave of moral death and despondency, 
aU nature seems to rise with it to a joyful resmv 
rection. Viewed from the summit of this moun- 
tain, creation again appears lovely to the eye, 
yea, the sun seems to shine brighter than of old, 
while all the works of God appear clothed in a 
mantle of beauty never seen before. Yet does 
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the now Christiaii man, like Jesns, turn from it 
all, to enter into the house of God. The light 
which has brightened up nature to his view was 
received there; the fields of nature have now 
regained their beauty and their charms, but the 
field of redemption is now opened to his view, 
and scenes of more boundless grandeur and en- 
during interest fill and absorb his mind. Pity 
not, therefore, proud worldling, the humble 
saint, when you see him wending his way to the 
humble sanctuary* True, he follows you not 
from the pent-up city on the sabbath-day to 
scenes of rustic felicity and health, but in the 
house of God he finds all he can desire, lis 
here his fainting spirit is oft revived by the re- 
freshing gales of the divine Spirit^ while he con- 
templates tie varied prospect which faith brings 
to view. It is here he wanders in the fields of 
Canaan — ^a goodly land, flowing with milk and 
honey, and from the summits of whose glorious 
hills he oft catches a glimpse of the celestial city. 
It is here he oft drinks of the fountain of life, and 
wanders along the margin of the river of God's 
pleasure. It is here he gathers the sweet flowers 
of truth, listens to the singing of the birds, the 
bleating of the sheep — ^takes honey as it drops 
from the honey-comb, while the sunshine of the 
divine presence covers the scene. His taste for 
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tho pastoral^ too, is often indulged, for he meets 
with the Good Shepherd, who conducts him into 
the green pastures, to lie down by the still 
waters ; for the sublime, by a sight of Sinai, in 
all its rugged grandeur, its cloud-capped sum- 
mit, vivid flash, and pealing. thimder; for the 
V(i8t^ by the spreading ocean of God's utmost 
love ; while for quiet contemplation, there is the 
shade of the apple-tree, where he is often favored 
in peace to rest. Thus it is that the believer, 
though in the house of God, follows his Lord 
into the fields, dwells in the villages, and luxuri- 
ates amid scenes of glory, higher and fairer than 
lived even in paradise its^elf. 

Say, believer,* is more here described than 
thou hast seen in the sanctuary of God \ Has 
it been often to thy waiting spirit as the gate of 
heaven ? Dost thou mourn that thou perceivest 
80 little there, and that what thou dost see, so 
little influences thy spirit ? Still, if* the house of 
God is thy home and dehght, rejoice 1 He who 
who went into the synagogue in the days of His 
flesh, and despised not the humble meeting- 
house of His ancient people, will visit thee, and 
light up His sanctuary again with the glory of 
His presence. Bemember, He has said, '^ I will 
see you again ;" His spirit is not bound; " seek 
and ye shall find." 
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Let the admirer of the religion of nature learn 
from what is stated here, that the believer has 
good reasons for imitating his Lord, for going to 
the house of God in preference to the fields, and 
for seeking the teachings of God's law, rather 
than the teachings of nature ; that more is to be 
leamt in the house of God than their philosophy 
may have embraced, and that ere they can enter 
heaven, more must be known and possessed than 
nature can teach or impart. 

^* Oh Italy 1 thy Sabbatks will be boor 

Our Sabbaths, closed with mummery and buffoon. 
Preaching aud pranks will share the motly scene ; 
Ours paroell'd out, as thine have ever been, 
God's worship and the mountebank between* 
What says the prophet? Let that day be bleat 
With h«lines0 and consecrated rest 
Pastime and business both it should exclude, 
And bar the door the moment they intrude : 
Nobly distinguished above all the six, 
By deeds, in which the world must never mix. 
Bear Urn again. Qe «alls it a delight, 
A day of lux«ry observed aright, 
When the glad soul is made heaven's welcome guest, 
fiits banqueting, and God provides the fea^t. 
But triflefs are engaged, and cannot come ; 
Their answer to that call is, — * Not at home.* 
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A PRECEDENT FOR THE PRIEST. 



^^And there wets delivered unto him the booh qf the pro- 
phet Esaias, And when he had opened the hook, he found 
the place where it was written, The Spirit of the Lord i$ 
upon me, because he hath anointed me to preach the gospel 
to the poor; he hath sent me to heal the broken-hearted, 
to preach delveerance to the captives, amd recovering <^ 
sight to the blind; to set at liberty them that are bruised, 
to preach the acc^tdble year of the Z<w(2."— Luke iv. 
ir— 19. 

An open Bible we must have, 'tis Ood's 
Own gift to man, the chart of life, and heaven's 
Directory. Christ bid us search the word, 
And he who seeks to rob us of the prize, 
Would steal our souls. 

The world has frequently beheld men standing 
as finger-posts, pointing to themselves, but who, 
when looked at, have exhibited little to admire, 

M 
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less to imitate, and scarcely anything to love. 
The character of man has been so blurred by 
sin, that he can really teach but little by pre- 
cept, and, for the most part, less by example. 
As made by the hand of God, he stood like a 
golden column in the universe, exhibiting many 
precious truths, and which were easily read; 
but, as ruined by sin, he stands like an Egyp- 
tian obelisk, covered over with mysterious hiero- 
glyphics, which the wisest find it diflScult to 
decipher, either to satisfaction or profit. Much 
that is now seen about man, and m man, even 
the best, like the mystic writing on the walls of 
Belshazzar's palace, serves but to excite dismal 
apprehension that something has been wr6ng in 
the past, and sad forebodings lest something 
should prove vyrong in the future ; and when the 
Holy Spirit, like another Daniel, comes and 
imparts His light to the mind, the mysterious 
symbols become instinct with life, and terribly 
significant of that utter ruin, desolation, and 
woe, which sin has written upon him from the 
sole of the foot to the crown of the head. While 
man retained his innocency, he stood like a lucid 
mirror, reflecting the glory of both worlds. His 
soul might have been compared to the garden 
in which he was placed, a fair and lovely spot, 
filled with various forms of beauty, and fruit. 
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and fragrance ; and, if paradise might have been 
said to be the gold ring of nature's finger, man 
was the precious stone which adorned its centre, 
through which the divine perfections shone with 
brightness and glory. Sin, however, soon robbed 
paradise of its jewel, and the soul of man of its 
glory ; so that now he stands like a tree stripped 
of all its beauty, and fit alone for the fire ; and 
this being the true state of man, the really wise 
ag^dom care to look at those who seem intent 
upon the exhibition of themselves; knowing 
that men seldom point to themselves for the 
benefit of others; that few can preach them- 
selves without pride, or proclaim their own 
merits without egotism. It was not so, how- 
ever, with Christ. It was for the benefit of 
others that He preached Himself; for the ad- 
vantage of others He made Himself known. 
It was not for praise He went into the syna- 
gogue, opened His Father's book, and directed 
the eye of His hearers to Himself, as described 
upon the sacred page. Here there could be no 
egotism, for the perfection of beauty needed no 
praise, and the glory portrayed was above the 
reach of words ; surely, then, where vanity could 
not disclose itself, and pride hath no place, the 
Prince of perfection may describe Himself; for if 
He does not, who ccm^ or will da/re to make the 
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attempt ? Here adf could be displayed without 
Belfishness, and man exalted without dishonorings 
God. Here the sermon might be filled with the 
preacher, while the more it contained of Himhy 
the sweeter it would be, and the more the hear^ 
ers would be profited and blessed. O ! marvel- 
lous teacher! Surely it was meet that thou 
shouldst be thine own expositor! O! sweet, 
singer of Israel, how right it was that thou 
shouldst portray thine own excellencies, and 
point to the sacred page where the beams of Thy 
glory shone forth. But while speaking of Hinv- 
self, Jesus conducts to the word : He was not 
anxious to be seen simply, but to be seen through 
the tndh — ^to be heard ; but His voice must be* 
the echo of truth. Happy day for the Church, 
when all her teachers shall thus imitate her Lord ; 
direct their hearers to the word of God, and pro- 
claim Him ordy to whom all the prophets gave 
witness. O ! interesting scene, to behold Jesus 
as the Good Shepherd, leading the flock into the 
green pastures of truth, and conducting them to* 
the exact spot where the sweetest herbage grew.. 
And what else indeed could He do ? He was the: 
substance of truth— the Alpha and Omega of the 
book He was expected to expound. Upon its 
very page he beheld a picture of Himself: Ha 
would recognize the tracery of His own fingers, 

9 
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the outline of His own person, the reflection of 
His own excellencies, the burden of His mes- 
sage — the tale of His own sufferings and death. 
From the earliest dawn of man's calamity, He 
had preached Himself by the ministry of His ser- 
vants — ^as the only antidote of man's miseries, 
and sovereign balm of all his woes. Age after 
age had the heavens opened, and page after page 
of God's book come down, bringing the portrait 
of the coming Saviou^^as sketched by His own 
hand ; and now that He ha^s come, and stands 
" in human form revealed," what more natural 
than that he should take these sketches into His 
own hand, point to Himself, and ask men to 
mark the resemblance ? Heaven itself could not 
contain His glory ; some scattered rays would 
escape down to man, bringing some feature of 
His person ; and now that He Himself, following 
these bright intimations, appears before men. He 
seeks to gather these rays of truth together m 
SRmsdf—io authenticate His mission, and prove 
the faithfulness of God to the promises made to 
His ancient servants, and patriarchs of His 
people. And how soUd was the rock on which 
He stood in the midst of this unbelieving syna- 
gogue! He builds not His claims upon great 
Bounding words of pomp and vanity, self-origi- 
nated and full of pride; the orator's art He 
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Bpums, and leares the witchery of words to 
other men and other aims ; and lliough bj birth 
the king of Israel, no earthly court hears Hifl 
appeal for help to convert His auditory, or en- 
force His claims. He seeks not aid from man ; 
and though He spake to steeled hearts, and held 
up truth to eyes that wovld not see, yet comes 
He to THE BOOK, and through that book upon the 
conscience. He boldly makes His claim : He 
sought not to blind the mind that He might 
force His claims, but seeks both mind and con- 
science through the truth. Oh ! ye whose apos- 
tolic claims are great, is this the plan which ye 
adopt to reach men's hearts, and show your com- 
mission to teach and bless them there t Do yaa 
point to the sacred page where yowr credentials 
are described, and Christ is seen, and Christ 
alone ? Love you the open eye of the rrvind, and 
to step through it into the heart, to carry truth 
and Christ, and not y<mrseVoesf Or do you 
watch, Delilah-like, to see it close beneath your 
opiate influence, your floating incense, rounded 
periods, and pleasing song % Love you the inner 
Samson of the soul — treason lighted up by God 
and truth ; and to see Him come fresh and strong 
with David's lamp (Ps. cxix. 105) to scrutinize 
your claims, as Christ would have the people 
look ai, Sisf Or would you have the strong 
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man lulled to sleep that jon may put out both 
his eyes, and through his blindness steal his can- 
science and his purse ? "What say your deeds f 
that like the mole you burrow out of sight, and 
love to hide beneath musty stones, scholastic 
lore, dead creeds, and vain tradition ? — ^that in 
the light of God^s eternal truth you cannot live^ 
and hence you skulk avtray ; and yet you are the 
priests of Christ! When heard the multitude 
your voice pointing to the naked truth of God % 
Would Christ be tested by His Father's law, and 
will not you ? Did He call on the vulgar multi- 
tude to try His statements by the written word, 
and will not you ? Re did not place Himself 
(jibofve the truth: will you? What! are yau/r 
claims more clear than His ; your word more 
powerful, greater your works, your gifts more 
bright ? Has He commissioned you to do what 
He did not — to force the people to receive yowr 
word without a word from God to back your 
claims? — ^to preach yourselves sole arbiters of 
right and wrong, with powers to bind and loose, 
to kul and make alive, without one sanction from 
the look; by sophistries and threats to storm the 
mind, and seat yourselves upon the throne of 
God ; to be believed because you speak (the liv- 
ing oracles of truth are ye !) ; and when believed 
by those your craft has caught, and made ma- 
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vJiineSj to call this act of gaping ignorance— 
iaith! Doubtless, you have a warrant for all 
this from Him who is the truth ! and more : to 
make the iron arguments you use to mould the 
fioul into a gospel form without the Word ; to 
build those cells so full of health and Ught^ in 
which to place poor souls that they may see the 
i/nith^ and all your tender care to nv/rse them 
into death ^ to make those instruments which 
pierce^ but never made a passage yet for truth to 
reach the heart ; to arrange that ^?7^% gear by 
which you si/retch the mind, but not so far that 
it can reach the heights of your presumption, or 
plumb the depth of that dread gulf of wicked- 
ness in which you seek to drown the soul ? O, 
ye bleeding martyrs of our holy faith ! Ye faith- 
ful servants of the living God, who sealed the 
people's right to their own consciences, and 
God's own book, with cries, and tears, and blood; 
when the great day shall come, when aU shall 
Btand before the great white throne, how will 
your enemies look at Him f who, though Lord 
of man's reason, conscience, life, pointed the 
people to the open book, and said, " This day is 
ih4s scripture fulfilled in your ears." 

Well might this Preacher preach Himself; 
great He was, but he submitted to be judged by 
truth, and thus proclaims that he who shrinks 

9* 
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from this test, and will not bring hig claiing and 
teachings to the word, by that to be sustained or 
fall, is an impostor or a knave. Twas well the 
"Prince of preachers^' then shonld preach Him- 
self, and from the word proclaim Himself, for 
thus He wisely taught ns to look at men through 
truth. "Well could this preacher speak, for 
" grace was poured into IRa lips ;" but not for 
fame He spoke; His fame hung not on wordB 
but deeds. He would be seen, 'tis true, but not 
to raise Himself; man's wondering gaze could 
nothing add to him ; and who so great a right to 
be seen as He who never should have been hid f 
Yet was it man's blindness forced the deed. O I 
had an angel from the heavenly plains come down 
to walk awhile with men, how would the busy 
crowd have watched his steps and hung upon his 
words, while He who is the Lord of Angels 
scarce gets an auditory, and must point to Him- 
self to catch the eye of those who should have 
hailed His first approach. O, strange infatua- 
tion I that nian will strive to look right through 
the universe, will gaze upon each object in the 
heavens above, and on the earth beneath, but 
when he meets the Christ of God will turn hie 
head away. Yes ! bleeding lamb I 

Thou meek and gentle Teacher from on high, 
How great Thy love, that when the whole creation 
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ThoQ didst behold with head arerted, spuming 
Thy embrace, Thme eye did pity still, 
And thou didst stoop to tears, and blood and death 
To bring salvation dowa 

Jesus must preach Himself then? yes, — ^though 
not from pride, or love of praise. The law had 
been proclaimed; morality had been taught; 
true He could have described heaven, or 
have unlocked the secrets of nature ; have 
lectured On science, or preached philosophy. 
Ah! but He forgot not that man was lostf 
the universe in ruins; the broad road throng- 
ed; hell open; sinners perishing; while the 
tlioughtless world was laughing on its way to 
death. What is to be done? says Faith, with 
weeping eyes ; what is to be done ? a groaning 
universe had said, age after age ; but all" were 
mute. Behold Me, says Christ; and was this 
wrong ? was there any other object to which He 
could direct? Could man find help elsewhere? 
Of whom beside Himself could it be said, " He 
is mighty to save ?" O, sinner I hast thou seen 
Jesus? Hast thou the eye of faith to behold 
His glory ? Art thou guilty ? Dost thou feel it? 
He still points to Himself, and still His language 
i«, — ^' Look unto me and be ye saved, aU ye end* 
of the earth." 
Observe, reader, Jesus took the people to the 
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Scriptures — ^then he is not faithful who takes 
them to tradition ; He appealed to reason to in- 
vestigate His claims — ^then he does wrong who 
denies its exercise in reference to his; He showed 
His pedigree as a priest over the house of God 
from the word of God ; then ask those who pro- 
fess to be priests in His narne to do the same ; 
he sought to draw forth the intellect into exer- 
cise upon the written word^ then those are rob- 
bers who would take hoth away ; He labored to 
build religion upon free i/nquvry amd 1/ruth^ then 
those are foolish builders who lay its foundations 
upon ignorance and forms ; He pointed to Him- 
self, then he points wrong who points from 
Christ, or directs the sinner to any other object 
than Him, of whom it is said, — "Behold the 
Lamb of God that taketh away the sin of the 
world." 

Believer, mark the condescension of thy Lord 
in going to the Jewish synagogue ! What kind 
of people waited for Him there ? an humble, wil- 
ling, teachable people? Nol but those who 
for the glad tidings he brought them sought to 
cast Him down headlong from the brow of the 
hill. Then we may take the truth to those who 
hate us, and preach it to men though it makes' 
them angry. But did Jesus know they would so 
receive Him ? Yes ! and yet He went I Won- 
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drous love ! Marvellous Saviour ! But did He 
thus open truth and seek to commend Himself 
to the conscience of the prejudiced and blas- 
pheming Jew, and will He not, in answer to our 
prayers, grant to us His sweet companionship in 
the fields of truth, and bring the mind to settle- 
ment and rest in the truth, as it is in Himself? 
O I let us not forget that He who preached Him- 
self in the synagogue of old, by His spirit and 
word, preaches Himself now, and loves to en- 
throne Himself in the aflfections of a willing, 
waiting, and obedient people. 

" Messiah's weapon was the written word, 
With that He triumphed, and the Victor's sword 
To every warrior of the cross bequeathed ; 
Tet haughty Rome forbids her sons to wield 
This well-tried weapon on the battle-field, 
God ffavey heM feared it, superstition theathed!'* 
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HOW TO PREVAIL IN PRAYER. 



^^And it came to pass in those days, that He went out 
into a mountain to pra^, and continued all night in pra/gtir 
to ^<>(2."— Luke vi. 12. 

" Saddest of this world's tales beyond compare, 
Beyond what yet have been or fancy drawn, 
To him the day, the night, the eve, the dawn. 

The summer heat, the wintry midnight air. 
The sea, the city, mountain, garden, lawn. 

Alike, were scenes of toiling, watching, prayer." 

There is something peculiarly affecting in the 
above little incident in our Saviour's history, as 
recorded by the inspired evangelist, and in mak- 
ing it the subject of contemplation, we seem to 
be approaching hallowed ground, — so hallowed, 
indeed, that we may well tremble as we approach. 
There is in prayer something so holy, so sacred, 
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that instiiictively we shrink from approaching 
those who are engaged in its exercise, and it is 
with mingled feelings of reverence and incom- 
petency that we draw near to this holy moun- 
tain to contemplate our Saviour as engaged in 
pouring out His heart before His Father in 
heaven. "When we reflect that the persons who 
occupied this lone mountain, on the occasion 
referred to by the evangelist, were none other 
than God himself, and His own Son, — ^His 
dearly beloved Son, the scene seems to be too 
hallowed, the interview too sacred, for mortal 
eyes to look upon, or mortal words to describe. 
1 how intimate, how deep, how ineffable, must 
theiw communion have been, and how utterly 
impossible for any angel in heaven, or saint 
upon the earth, to describe it ! 

Darkness shrouds the earth, and the solemn and 
impressive silence of midnight reigns around. 
One lone Man is seen stretched upon the earth. 
One solitary voice rises and falls upon the atten- 
tive ear: It is the voice of Jesus speaking to 
His Father, even the same which said to the 
troubled ocean, ^^peacc^ ie siiU;^^ affecting 
thought ! The angels worship Him, while He, 
with strong cries and tears, pours out His soul 
before God. O! what earnestness, what fer- 
vency, what importunity 1 Hour after hour 
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passes away, and still the same voice falls on 
the ear. The cold dews descend upon His 
sacred brow, bnt He heeds not. The morning 
breaks, and the darkness passes away, and still 
He prays, cries, wrestles. He prays for those 
who have abeady believed through His word. 
O! with what tenderness He embraces them! 
Their every sin and weakness known to Him, 
He spreads their several cases before the throne 
of the Infinite Majesty, and importunes for that 
grace which alone can keep them to the end. 

From these He turns to His entire church, and 
grasping in the arms of His faith the countless 
myriads entrusted to His care, and interested in 
His death. He brings them before His Father, 
and implores Him to behold them all in Him, 
and to preserve and bless them I Beholding, in 
the distance, the coming storm, which must 
speedily envelop Him, and expend all its fury 
upon His devoted head. He prays for strength 
to stand and fail not, until, by the pouring forth 
of His blood. His entire family shall be purified, 
and for ever saved. He prays that He may con- 
quer sin, and death, and hell, and glorify, even 
to the last. His Father who is in heaven, 
while, with the strong hand of faith, He holds 
back the vials of God's wrath from a sinful, 
thoughtless, and ungrateful world. Anon, with 
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thankfulness and joy He praises God for all the 
favors bestowed npon Himself and people, and 
in the exercise of filial confidence, He magni- 
fies Jehovah for the answer He believes to be al- 
ready given to His prayer. 

O believer 1 behold thy Lord npon this lone 
mountain stretching forUi the arms of his love 
after thee, and long before thon hadst a being, 
bearing thee in the arms of His faith before the 
mercy seat. Deserves He not thy most ardent 
love ! Well might He plead with thee and ex- 
claim, — ^^ Open to me, my sister, my love, my 
dove, my nndefiled, for my head is filled with 
dew, and my locks witii the drops of the night." 
And canst thou give thy heart to another! or 
wilt thou suflfer thy love to grow cold towards 
such a Friend I Dost thou go into solitude to 
seek Jesus even as He went into solitude to seek 
thee? Hast thou no secret spot where thon 
dost seek communion with thy Lord? O! how 
sweet and how important is solitude to the Ohris- 
tian ! — 

** The calm retreat, the peaceful shade 
With prayer and praise agree, 
And seen by Thy kind bounty made 
For those who follow Thee." 

There are some, however, to be found, whose 
10 
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spirituality is such that they need not soKtnde, of 
special seasons for commnnion with God ; at least, 
so they profess. Their spirituality is so ethereal, 
BO elastic, so transcendental and irrepressibly 
heavenly, that neither time, place, nor circum- 
stances affect it. It is a flower which ever 
Wooms, a tree which ever grows and thrives ; at 
all times and all seasons, whether in the count- 
ing-house or in the shop, in the crowded street or 
the busy multitude, amid the turmoil of life and 
tiiie clamorous importunities of the men of this 
world, these persons find no difficulty in praying 
to God and realizing close and intimate fellow- 
ship with the Father of spirits. Now, while it 
may be admitted that it is the privilege of the 
Christian to walk with God — ^to " set the Lord 
always before him," and that nothing can pre- 
vent him lifting up his heart to the Lord, at all 
times and under all possible circumstances, yet 
to affirm, that on this account he needs not soli- 
tude, — ^to withdraw at stated seasons from the 
busy haunts of men, and, for a time, to be totally 
abstracted and isolated from all the affairs of this 
perishing world, is to assert that which is di- 
rectly opposed to the experience of the godly of 
every age, and the example of Christ Himself? 
What did He whose garments were never spotted 
by the world, whose mind ever found its rest* 
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ing place upon the bosom of God, whose heart 
neyer embraced a forbidden thmg, whose tongue 
never uttered a forbidden word, whose feet never 
trod a forbidden path, who conld stand alone 
with God in the midst of a multitude, and saj in 
the most absolute sense, ^^ I have set the Lord 
always before me," — ^who, whatever might be 
His position, His labors, His sufferings, was ever 
with God in thought and affection, and could not 
by any outward object, whether in the heavena 
above or the earth beneath, be separated from 
Him ; who was never ensnared by any worldly 
avocation, or defiled by any w,orldly assimilation ; 
whose mind was never depressed by inordinate 
€are, or unduly elated by what men term suc- 
cess; whose spirituality, profound, deep, placid, 
setene, was never disturbed by the rude bustle 
of life, by lawful labor, or the solicitations of 
sense ; whose very soul was the temple of the 
Divine presence, and whose heart was the altar 
upon which the unextinguishable fire of Divine 
love ever burned, and sent forth the ever-ascend- 
ing iQcense of adoration and praise ; yet did He 
this holy one, God's Son, the anointed Saviour, 
find it necessary at times to retire, — ^to leave the 
noise and turmoil of life, to forsake even the 
society of His disciples to seek the lone moun- 
tern and the silence of midnight, that in solitude, 
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where no eye could see, and no ear conld hear, 
bnt that of God whom He sought. He might 
ponr out His heart in prayer, and more com- 
pletely lose Himself in the embrace of paternal 
love. And do not His people, His weak and sin- 
ful followers, require solitude, — ^a secret, quiet 
place, where for a time they may escape the 
busy, incessant solicitations of the world, the 
noise, confusion, and bewilderment of the ever- 
shifting changing scenes through which they 
have to pass, — ^that their minds may be brought 
into close, intimate, and holy contact with spiri- 
tual and eternal things, with the God and Father 
of their spirits and great source of all their sup- 
plies ? Is there a saint to be found more spiri- 
tual than Christ? or who needs less the strength- 
ening, hallowing influence which is imparted to 
the soul by the sweet and elevating conscious- 
ness of being alone with God. Is there a saint 
called upon daily to battle with life, who does 
not mourn over the distracting, dissipating influ- 
ence which even his lawful engagements fre- 
quently exert upon his spirit ; and who from the 
midst of the busy crowd has often sighed after 
the little room, the green fleld, the quiet lane, the 
humble sanctuary, where for a time the soul has 
been closeted with God ? O ! who is there ac- 
quainted with the sweets of solitude, solitude 
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made sacred by God's presence and commiihion, 
but from the sad distance to which the over-preft- 
stire of worldly cares and harassment have car- 
ried him, has had to exclaim, "My soul cleaveih 
to the dust, quicken Thou me ;" and often, upon 
hifi return home from his lawful avocations, has 
felt a pang as the hand has again embraced the 
well-known latch, that his Father in heaven has 
heard so little of him through the allotted hours 
of toil? How important, then, is solitude to the 
fiaint I Does not the example of Jesus prove it, 
as well as His own gracious invitation, " Come, 
My beloved, let us go forth into the fields ; let us 
lodge in the villages ; let us get up early to the 
vineyards ; let us see if the vine flourish ; whether 
the grape oppeaT^ and the pomegranates bud 
forth ; there will I give thee my loves ;^^ and is it 
not to be feared that those who aflSrm that they 
aeed it not, and who have no secret oratory, have 
also no secret altar from whence the sweet incense 
of prayer ascends to that God whom they profess 
to love? Solitude is needed by the saint, not 
only because he requires rest, a sedative to his 
often-jaded spirit, but because he has things to 
Bpeak to God about which none but God may 
hear. The bosom is to be opened, the heart is 
to be laid bare, things to be confessed, things 
pleaded for, and wants made known, the prea* 
10* 
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ence of Jehovah realized, and, for these things, 
soUPude is, by the Christian, felt to be indispen- 
sable. JesTis went into solitude : Jesvs prayed! 
Wonder! O heavens, and be astonished! O 
earth : the Son of God prays ! How perfectly 
one with His people was Jesns. There was 
nothing fictitious or artificial about the prayers 
of Jesus. They were believing, filial, earnest, 
real, and importunate. He had occasion to pray. 
From His childhood He could say, — ^^ I was cast 
upon thee from the womb, thou didst make me 
to hope when I was upon my mother's breast.'^ 

His whole life was one continued act of sim- 
ple, absolute, unreserved surrender of Himself 
and all His affairs into the hands of Hjs Father, 
— of simple, child-like faith in God. Comparar 
tively, He had but one object perpetually before 
Him, — ^His Father, upon whom He was depend- 
dent ; nor was His dependence painful to Him. 
It was His joy to be thus dependent ; He could 
not desire it to be otherwise ; and He loved to 
acknowledge it. Christ had engaged to do a 
certain work, and Jehovah had promised to 
"hold His hand" while doing it, and it was the 
joy of Christ to feel His hand ever fast locked 
in the hand of God, to feel that His spirit re- 
clined upon His faithful breast, whose promisee 
could never fail : " He is n^or," said He, " who 
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JQstifieth me, who is He that condemneth ?" He 
did not pray to a law, to a principle, but to His 
Father^ and from the first dawn of reason He 
I)erceived SBmi to be n«w, and prayer was the 
very element of His existence and the life of 
His spirit. And is not this constant recognition 
of God, recnmbency of spirit npon Him, and 
unbroken communion with Him, the very per- 
fection of the Christian life, and that which the 
most assimilates the life of the believer to that 
of Christ? 

Christians may increase in knowledge, minis- 
ters increase their gifts to edify others, bnt to 
what extent does this life prevail ! Is it not only 
as this Spirit lives in ns and pervades our entire 
being that we can be said to waXk with Ood^ — 
be indeed Christicmay manifestly such, having 
the SpM;t of Chrieftf And, if professed Chris- 
tians judged of the nat/wre and extent of their 
religion by this test, and not simply by their 
perception of naked and abstract truth, their 
skill to separate the heterodox from the orthodox, 
many would be clothed with humility who fre- 
quently appear robed in self-complacency, — ex- 
hibiting more of the spirit of the conceited, bit- 
ter, carping controversialist, than of the spirit of 
the meek and lowly Jesus. It is not by fitful 
starts of activity that we discover the healthiness 
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of the organs of natural life, but by their een- 
imued actmtjr; and it is not by a few occa^ 
sional groans, sobs, or sighs, tHat we discover 
the healthiness of spiritual life, but by the pre- 
sence of the spirit of haiihtalprayer. 

Our Saviour Uoed in prayer. His heart ever 
spoke to God. In the city or in the wilderness, 
by the sea-side or on the mountain-top, in th^ 
midst of the multitude, in public, or with His 
disciples in private, — still, in the deep recesses 
of His soul. He prayed. All His words were 
steeped in prayer, hence their point and fra- 
grance; all His deeds were accompanied by 
prayer, hence their eflSiciency. O I if all our 
words were thus clothed, how sweet and profit- 
able they would be; if all our acts were thM 
sanctified, how heaven would smile upon them I 
Yet did Jesus select special seasons for prayer- 
times when He poured forth all His strength, 
concentrated all His energy at the footstool of 
mercy, and strove, if possible, to get a closer 
audience with His Father in heaven. 

He did not rest upon relationship simply, or 
the steady, constant, upward, undeviating ten- 
dency of His spirit, but He prayed; and He 
wrestled in prayer I He prayed aU mght I O f 
could we have listened to Him on these occa^ 
sions, could we have seen Him pleading, cling* 
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ing, and with the inyincible pertinacity of fidth, 
entwining around the promises made to Him by 
His Father, — could we have marked His fer- 
yency, His zeal, His importunity, His holy con- 
fidence, child-like submission, and inyincible 
faith, how should we blush for shame at our 
dreamy perceptions of the travail of His soul, 
who, by His sufferings and death, for ever re- 
moved His people's sins : from whose lips it was 
impossible that a lukewarm prayer could come 
as a foolish word. And how should we stand 
no less condemned for our half-hearted, dreamy 
prayers ! But did He, the habitual bias of whose 
mind was towards God, who constantly walked 
with Him, and breathed after Him, yet set apart 
special seasons for seeking His face 2 and when 
the day afforded no such opportunities, did He 
avail Himself of the night ? 

How important then must such periods be to 
His people — so accustomed to wander from their 
rest, who are so easily distracted by external ob- 
jects, and frequently so forgetful of the fountain 
of living waters. Did he who never sinned, and 
who could not sin, who was pure within and pure 
without, who had strength effectually to resist all 
temptation and to conquer every foe, who had 
wisdom to guide His own steps, and knowledge 
sufficient to defeat all the machinations of hell — 
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did He pray, and pray liabitually, pray earnestly, 
in season and out of season ? O ! then how im- 
portant is it that we should pray I Compassed 
about with infirmities, sin within us and sin 
without us; our strength utter weakness, our 
minds dark, our hearts deceitful, prone to all thai; 
is evil, averse to all that is good ; the world ever 
seeking to ensnare us, Satan to destroy us, O I 
how important is it that we should imitate Christ, 
and pray, ever pray, pray without ceasing ; and 
how true is it that — 

" Ceasing to pray, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees.'' 

Much has been written upon the importance 
of prayer, but surely the example of Christ must 
carry more weight with the Christian than any 
thing which the wisest of His servants could 
write. What! Must Christ pray? Did He 
require to have His mind thus braced. His spirit 
thus refreshed, His faith thus fed, and do not we? 
Did He pray often, and do we pray seldom? 
Did He throw Himself upon the earth, and do 
we scarcely bend the knee ? Did He need the 
lone mountain, and will the public streets serve 
us? Did He pray, and can we do withoot 
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prayer ? Are we stronger than He, or are our 
foes less ? Has the world less power to ensnare 
us, or Batan less power to tempt ? But not only 
did Christ pray, but He prayed perseveringh/. 
He prayed " aU night /" " He exemplified what 
He preached" (Luke xviii.); and are we to think 
that this was the only night he so spent ? O no 1 
Many, doubtless, were the nights thus spent by / 
the great Intercessor; with His disciples He 
labored by day, and while they slept He watered 
their labors and His own, with prayers and tears 
at night. What an example for us ; we are not 
only to pray, but to pray perseveringly. It is 
not a few half-hearted, lifeless prayers that will 
open the windows of heaven, and bring down the 
desired blessing. The Lord loves Hjs people to 
ask for things as though they desired them, and 
would not be content without them ; and the 
reason why many things for which they ask-- are 
withheld is, to give exercise to their faith and 
fervency to their prayers. Sleepy prayers mock 
God. And not to persevere in prayer for that 
for which we ask, declares we think it to be of 
small value, and are indifferent as to its posses- 
sion. O I to imitate Christ ! to pray earnestly fer- 
vently, habitually, perseveringly : such prayers 
reach God's ear, touch God's heart, bless our 
spirits, and bring down answers of peace. Thus 
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was it that Christ prayed all through the night 
until the break of day, and such prayers become 
His Church all through the dark night of time, 
imtil the dawn of that blissful day when her sun 
shall no more go down, and the days of her 
mourning being ended, the feeble accents of 
prayer shall merge into the eyerlasting anthem 
of praise — ^for ever encircling His throne who 
alone can breathe the spirit of prayer into the 
heart of man, and keep it alive amid all the de- 
pressive influences which ever surround the path 
of the heaven-boxmd pilgrim. 

Believer! is it the night of tribulation with 
thee? Kemember thy Lord upon the lone 
moimtain, and ask for grace to imitate Him. He 
prayed until the day broke, and the shadows of 
the night had passed away. The more rugged 
His path, the greater His sufferings, the more 
He prayed. O ! then, until the day break, and 
the shadows which now cover thy path flee away, 
get thee in prayer to the moimtain of myrrh, and 
to the hill of frankincense. Think of what prayer 
has accomplished. It has opened the windows 
of heaven and fertilized the barren earth ; it has 
met and scattered the coming storm of divine 
wrath, overturned the chariot and its rider, and 
made a path thi*ough the sea ; it has raised the 
dead, and brought the prisoner out of the prison- 
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house. The power of earth's greatest potentates 
is limited, and their forces are not equal to every 
emergency, while the skill of the wisest often fails 
when most required ; but the believer by prayer 
can link his spirit to Omnipotence, and whatever 
be his position, reach a place where his soul is 
secure. Pray on, then, believer, for there is no 
cloud so dense but prayer will disperse it ; pray 
on, then, godly parent, for the path of thy wan- 
dering child is known to Him who prayed for 
thee upon the lone mountain ; pray on, anxious 
child, for thy parent's heart is within the reach 
of His hand whose ear listens to thy prayers, and 
whose eye beholds thy tears ; pray on, oppressed 
one, for He who hoars thy prayers stands en- 
gaged to bring deliverance to the captive ; deso- 
late church, pray on, for still the fertilizing 
shower obeys His voice who in the days of His 
flesh said to His disciples, " After this manner 
pray ye : Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed 
be Thy name ; Thy kingdom comCy^ and who no 
longer on the mountain pours out His soul in 
strong cries and tears, but seated at the right 
hand of the throne of the majesty on high, waits 
to answer the prayers of His waiting and be- 
lieving people, and by the prevalency of His 
ever-available merit to give success to all their 
petitions. 

11 
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*^ Oft as the daylight hours were gone, 
When friends forsook and foes beset, 
The Saviour of the world alone, 
Retired to pray on Olivet 

And still by faith I climb its steep, 
A respite from earth's cares to find, 

To hush distracting thoughts asleep, 
Amid the Sabbath of the mind. 

The saint in glory owns and sees 
A brother in the Man of prayer ; 

The little infant on its knees, 
Is kinsman to each seraph there ! 

Oh ! may I cherish more and more 
The shelter of this calm retreat, 

And realize the bliss in store. 
For those who love the mercy seat 

When ends at last life's little day. 
Its waning sun about to set. 

My soul would soar to heaven away. 
On wings of prayer from Olivet !** 



®|t Cms of lestts; 

THE CLAIMS OF THE UNCONVERTED. 



^ Me heheld the citp^ and wept over itJ^ — ^Ltike zix. 41« 

" So fair a face bedewM with tears I 
What beauty e'en in grief appears I 
He wept, He bled, He died for you ; 
What more, ye saints, could Jesus do f 

What pity dwelt within His breast ? 
Pity, by flowing tears expressed ; 
Ob, may those tears our griefs remove, 
Which speak so loud a Saviour's love.** 

As is the character of a man will be the charac- 
ter of his tears ; many sob over the pages of the 
novelist who have no sorrow for sin ; the pathos of 
the poet, or the plaintive tones of a favorite actor 
make many to weep, who have no teas for the 
wounds of hunjftnity , no feeling for the sufferings 
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of their fellow-creatures. An "Uncle Tom" 
commands the sympathies, of many, around 
whose mansion, almost beneath whose eye, 
many a starving Lazarus drops into the grave 
uncared for and unwept. It was not so with 
Christ, for though His mind wa» too perfect to 
play with fiction, and filled with too lofty and 
sublime a purpose to sentimentalize — ^though the 
habituid bias of His spirit was too practical and 
elevated to indulge in self-pity or vain regrets, 
yet was no heart so tender as His who was em- 
phatically " the man of sorrows and acquainted 
wiA grief." But while no fictitious sorrow ever 
disturbed His mind, yet was it no small grief 
that opened the secret fountains of His being^ 
and poured an uncontrollable gush of sorrow 
from His eyes. There was mecmmff therefore in 
the tears of Christ; ahl how much meaning, 
who can tell ? He felt for man ! who , can tell 
how much He felt? His love to God and man 
must be comprehended ere His sorrow can be 
fully known. His were no selfish tears. He 
must weep I how could it be otherwise? His 
tears arose from the perfection of His humanity 
and His perceptions as God. Had Napoleon a 
tear for his slaughtered troops, and can He who 
loved man as Himself, while gazing upon his sin, 
hia impenitence, his ruin, refrain ? Lnpossible I 
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He looked, and tears of agony rolled down His 
cheeks, while the bitter lamentation falls from 
His lips: "O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, thou that 
killest the prophets, and stonest them which are 
sent unto thee, how often would I have gathered 
thy children together, as a hen gathereth her 
chickens under her wings, and ye would not t" 

Often had Jesus turned to this city as a loving 
iQother turns to a wayward child, but it spumed 
"prts embrace : as a hen spreads her wing over 
ter brood, so would He have sheltered it from 
the coming storm, but it would not. The Son 
of David has come, but Jerusalem has no throne 
for Him ; her prophet speaks, but she will not 
listen to His voice ; she wiQ give Him a cross, 
she will drive the nails; she will plait His crown, 
while her children exclaim, " BKs blood be upon 
us and our children!" This Jesus knew and 
wept, but wept in love ; how hard the hearts 
which made Him thus to weep ! Many the tears 
which fell o'er Salem's woes, but none like His. 
O ! hallowed scene I Approach with reverence, 
my soul, where Jesus weeps, and learn to feel. 
What ! shall He weep alone ? Hast thou no tear 
for those who pierce His heart, despise His sceptre 
and His gospel spurn I Hast not self-pity often 
moved thy soul and made thine eye overflow ? 
O step aside and contemplate a sorrow here 

U* 



136 WEKP«BB oar osam. 

vbicb sin produced but neyer stained ; a Borrow 
grateful to the heart of God, noble, magnanimouB, 
and pure as the stream which issues from the 
throne of God. Weep with thy Saviour here, and 
thou shalt taste His joy ; He adcs for both, and 
bofli He gives. The deeper here thy sorrow- 
flows overman's impenitence and Jesu's wounds^ 
the higher thy joy shall rise when thou shalt see 
Him crowned. Here often come believer, and 
taste the luxury of pure, unselfish grief ; here^ 
while thy heart shall weep, thy soul shall rise, 
and taste a joy celestial and divine, yea, such a» 
Jesus felt, while in His sorrows thou shalt lose 
thy own. Embrace with tears and prayers, the 
perishing and lost, and thou shalt find thy gri^i* 
and cares less strong to cleave to thee. Whj 
bang our sorrows often so heavy on our souls> 
Because we live so much in self nor feel as Je^ 
siis felt O let us rise to feel as Jesus felt, and 
weep as Jesus wept, then shall we work as Jesua 
worked ; a laughing body ill becomes a weeping 
head, yet much we laugh and seldom weep. 
And why t Because we often scarcely feel for 
(Mirselves as we ought to feel, or feel too much, 
the law of selfishness so binding up our sym^ 
pathies to self, that in our conduct often with 
Gam we seem to say, ^ Am I my brother'B 
keieper i" Many are content with a bare appro* 
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henBion of certidn truths, and many think their 
attainments great because their perceptions are 
dear ; but, in the estimation of Christ, we have 
no more of His religion than we have of his 
spirit. A vigorous intellect will often give the 
former, but God's spirit alone can confer the lat- 
ter. Truth shoiUd be earnestly sought and held 
fast when found : but never tUl the church ex- 
hibits more of the tenderness of Christ, will the 
world believe in the reality of her profession. 
Let no Christian therefore be ashamed of his 
tears, but if we must needs be ashamed, let it be 
that we have so seldom wept. And O thou often 
grieved and insulted Spirit, do Thou come and 
breathe the tenderness of Jesus into our hearts. 
Make our hearts larger that our hands may be 
stronger. Give us to feel how much we need to 
feel. O help us to weep over the perishing city 
of this world as Jesus wept, and bless us witi 
the spirit of prayer, that our feeling may not 
evaporate in mere emotion ; strengthen us that 
we may go forth in faith and love to labor and 
to pray, nor give Thee rest, until the wilderness 
and the solitary place is made glad, and the de- 
sert to rejoice and blossom as the rose. 



" Did Christ o'er sinners weep, 
Aud shall onr cheeks be dry f 
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Let floods of penitential grief^ 
Burst forth firom every eye. 

The Son of God in tears, 
The wondering angels see f 
Be thou astonished, my soul I 
He shed those team for thee. 

He wept that we might weep; 
Each sin demands a tear ; 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there*s no weeping there." 



Iwtts ifathtg foit| Sinners; 

ESOQUBAGEMENT FOR THE SEEKEE. 



^I7m maai reeeiveth smnen^ and eateth mth ^em^^ 
— Iflket XV. 2. 

" Te dying sons of men, 
Immerged in sin. and woe, 
The Gospel's voice attend, 
While Jesus sends to you ; 
Te perishing and guilty, come. 
In Jesos's arms there yet is room.** 

How easily does Jehovah mould his creatures to 
His will, and make them even imconsciously ac- 
complish His designs. At His word they come 
into existence, occupy the exact position designed 
for them, and, notwithstanding all their enmity 
and pride, can only do that which He permits 
them. At His command, a Balaam must blesft 
IsraeL against his will, and the lip of a proud 
phmifiee proclaim the goq>el« 

12» 
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" J%w man recemeth mrnersP^ They mean 
tluB declaration to sink Him in the estimation 
of the people, instead of which it has been in- 
strumental in exalting Him in their aflfections in 
every age. In thus expressing their enmity, 
they declare their ignorance, while the absolute 
truth of what they proclaimed is the chief glory 
of Him whom they thus sought to depreciate, 
and, if possible, destroy. This they should have 
known, but, alas ! how often does ignorance sit 
in high places, and those who profess to be 
teachers of others, need to be taught themselves. 

It had been expressly foretold of " this Mcm^'* 
that, " in His days the righteous should flourish, 
and abundance of peace, so long as the moon 
endnreth," — ^that He " should spare the poor and 
needy, and save the souls of the needy;" but 
with the true spirit and meaning of these and 
kindled declarations they were unacquainted, 
and hence they angrily impeach their Messiah 
for doing that by which they were fulfilled. 
They were offended with Him for doing that 
which fills the angels with joy, and will make 
heaven to resound with songs of everlasting 
praise. Alas, poor fallen man ! how he quarrels 
with that which alone can effectually bless his 
spirit, meet his wants, and remove his misery ; 
how he embraces his foes, spurns his friends, 
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and often stands courting applause for the words 
and deeds whieh proclaim him a fool. 

"7%w Mom, reeeiveth mrners^^ This Mom! 
they had heard and seen enough to know He 
was more; but prejudice will close its eyes to 
the light, and pride will not see the character of 
Him whom it fears will not answer its expecta- 
tions. He had done those works which none 
but God could accomplish, they had seen Him 
open the eyes of the blind, and unstop the ears 
of the deaf; yet "this Jfim," say they, "re- 
eeiveth sinners.'^ Who can satisfy enmity, or 
open the eyes of those who wiU not see ? " TVe 
do not want Him to be more than we proclaim 
Him to be, and if we can accomplish it, others 
shall not believe that He is." O vain attempt 
to hide the glory of Him who could not be hid, 
to spot the brightness of that sun which shall 
ever shine, and continue to rise and rise, until 
the whole earth is filled with its glory. Poor 
pharisee! when thou canst hide the sun with 
thy fingers, when thou canst pnU the stars from 
their orbits, and lift the ocean from its bed, then 
thy enmity may prove Him to be a mere man, 
who said to the leper, "be clean," and to the 
dead, "come forth;" who, while He gathers 
together the outcasts of Israel, counts the num- 
ber of the stars ; whose feet, while they trod the 
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ground-floor of time, were upon the neck of 
hell ; whose fingers, while they lifted up tie 
weak and the down-trodden, grasped the sceptre 
of universal government, and worked all things 
after the counsel of His own will; and who, 
while now He wears "a vesture dipped in 
blood," binds all the constellations of heaven 
around Him, as the silver-spangled curtains of 
His holy habitation. 

" This Many'* sense gave them the intelligence; 
— " we see but a man, and He is but a maa." O 
clever, reasoning, wise sophisters I does the eyie 
Always give you the nature of things? Your 
fiaith will be small if it embraces no more than 
ye can see. Says Gonseienoey Look at His loorhs. 
Says Pride, Look at Him eating with sirmer^; 
would the Son of David stoop to that? the King 
of Israel, the Son of God, thus demean Himself ? 
O lovely Saviour, says Faith, thus to stoc^ io 
our misery, thus to embrace our woes ! 

" TAis Man /" says Reason, lifting the finger 
of scorn. O Reason, thou idol of this vain world, 
there are mysteries which thy keen eye cannot 
reach, there are riddles which all thy skill cam^Kit 
solve, though thy worshippers lift thee to dw 
throne of God, and place His Son beneath tky 
feet. Why dost thou not see His glory, wbo 
said to the sea, ^^ be still," and to the treSoibKng 
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penitent, "thy sins are forgiven thee, go inf 
peace?" Why wilt thou not behold the deity 
of Him who conquered death, put away sin by 
the sacrifice of Himself, and opened the gates of 
life to myriads who otherwise must have per- 
ished? Is it not because thy devotees are Uxy 
pv/re to need a Saviour, and too wise to let God 
speak for Hiniself and tell us what He is ? Is it 
not because they who know not themselves, will 
not believe more than they can understand, and 
are prone to make their shallow apprehensions 
the gauge of eternal truth? O Eeasonl many 
laud thy charms while they perish in thy em- 
brace. Great was thy power once, while purity 
was thy base ; but now thy strength, is weakness,, 
and thy verdict oft a lie. Happy was the hour 
for thee when thou didst first open thy eye to- 
the glories of paradise, and gladly lost thyself 
amid the glory of the Great Uncreated One^ 
When with the hymning cherubim and sera- 
phim, though on earth, thou didst bow, and with 
adoring gratitude confess that Se was Lord of 
all, who is now but ^Hhia Mcm^^ because, stoop-^ 
ing to thy necessities, He appears robed in frailty 
to remove thy darkness, and conduct thee again, 
to Himself. 01 strange that men should say 
this Mcmy of Him who is the glory of His 
Father, the Son of God in truth and love ; of 
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whom it is written, that He *' is God over all, 
blessed for evermore ;" who was worshipped by 
angels at His birth, and who, in the days of His 
flesh, declared, " I and my Father are one." 

But thns will Reason, now 'depraved, exalt her- 
self, though at the expense of Him who is " Lord 
over all," and labor to rob Him of His strength 
of whom it is written, that " He is mighty to 
siave." Thus do poor erring creatures of a day 
toil to degrade themselves, while they imagine 
that by their impious attempts they are proving 
Him to be no greater than themselves, of whom 
it is declared, that " to Him every knee shall 
bow, and every tongue confess." 

" This manrecei/veth mvaersP — ^Few, however, 
shall He receive if we can but accomplish our de- 
signs. With this intent they preached ; but, O 
blind guides! unwittingly they proclaimed a 
truth which has brought thousands to His feet. 
Thus enmity was made to exalt incarnate love, 
and prejudice did homage to the Prince of Peace. 
Thus man, with ignorance at his elbow, oft lifts 
his hand against his only friend, but only to 
strike himself, and help the work he labors to im- 
pede. Thus God confounds the wisdom of the 
wise, and makes the lip of the pharisaic pride 
exalt His Son. " This man receiveth svrmefTB /" 
Ah ! here lay the offence. But, O ye pharisees, 
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who else could He receive where all had mmedf 
For this He came. SaLats He could have re- 
ceived above. And is this aU the charge, proud 
pharisee, that you can bring? — ^that he would 
seek the poor whom ye forsook, and heal the 
wounds your skill had never reached 1 And waa 
it wrong to strengthen those on whom you 
bound so many grievous burdens, which yov/i" 
fingers never touched — ^to teach those mindB your 
wisdom left so dark — to comfort those who sought 
in vain a kind word from your lips ? Long had 
you looked upon the perishing and lost, the dis- 
tant sight of misery was enough for you, who 
brought no help. The good Samaritan now 
draws near to pour in oil and wine, no wonder 
you should hate the man whose conduct is your 
reproach, " Se receiveth smnersP — ^Yes ! those 
who cannot ea/m His aid, who bring no price^ 
but need His help, the help He freely gives. 
Snch are welcome. As welcome now as on the 
day the proud pharisee proclaimed the joyful 
news. 

Reader, does thy heart embrace this precious 
truth, and has it encouraged thee to come to the 
feet of Him whom it was intended to reproach, 
or dost thou spurn the Saviour who invites the 
perishing and the lost. Tis such He came to 
save, though men refuse to listen to His voice, 
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and treat His words with scorn. Men would be 
healed, yet strive to come as saints to Jesus' feet. 
But as sinners we must come, and as such His 
voice invites us near. O welcome news! glad 
tidings this, indeed, that men, with all their 
guilt, and misery, and woe, may come to Him 
who ever lives to save. 

then come^ ye siimers needy, 

Weak and guilty, sick and poor, 
Come, come, His grace flows freely. 

Gome and drink, and doubt no more. 
Why, why in doubt still linger. 

Is not mercy's record plain ? 
Does not truth's unerring finger 

Point you to the slaughtered Lambt 

This Man recei/oeth Sm/ners ! 

Tes, and for this He erer shall be praised, 

From eyery land a seed shall come to laud 

His name ; the old and young, the rich and poor^ 

Barbarian, Scythian, bond and free ; with tears 

Of gratitude and hymns of praise shall they 

Draw near, and in His high abode, in robes 

Of white, and with immortal strength, shall load 

Extol His grace ; while every harp of gold, 

Each spotless robe, and grateful sinner saved, 

Each joyful lip, the everlasting song, 

Yea, God Himself, and heaven, with all its vas^ 

Its noontide glory ever-rising bliss, 

Its pearly gates, its golden streets,, and all 

Its mighty host, martyrs in bright array. 

Apostles, prophets, one vast throng, all, all, 
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Together, ever encircling Him, who bled, 
And died, and rose again, proclaim aloud, 
And ever shall proclaim, it Was a truth, 
A glorious truth — ^* ThU m«f» reoeiveth Htmers P 

Object not, then, sinner, that thou art too vile 
to come to Jesus — ^that thou art too old or too 
young — ^that thy sins are too many or too great — 
that thou hast slighted too much mercy or sinned 
against too much light — ^that thou hast lain too 
long in sin, or become too hardened by transgr^ 
ffion. Hopeless thou mayest be m thysdf^ aiui 
thus hopeless Jesus will have thee to be, for, in 
what Se is, and in JSis words He will have thee 
to find hope. 

" This Mem recei/oeth svrmers,^'* Here all thy 
objections are met, for thou art hut a mmer^ and 
such Jesus receives. As such thou art to come, 
as such He invites thee to come, without money 
and without price, hopeless in thyself, hoping m 
Brni; dead to thyself, alive to Him ; condemned 
in thyself, to find mercy in Him ; without quali- 
fication in thyself, to find thy cM in Him. Then 
come as you a/re^ and come ai once; He receiveth 
sinners ! receiveth now — at this time — ^this mo- 
ment I Yes, the door is wide open. His heart is 
still love. He waits to be gracious : — 

And eats with them! — ^Yes, for "all things 
are ready ;" the gospel feast is spread, there is 
12* 



138 GLIMPSES OF JEStrS. 

pardon for the guilty, clothing for the naked, 
strength for the weak, wisdom for the ignorant, 
guidance for the perplexed, and rest for the 
weary. 

And eats with them ! — Tes, though the proud 
and self-righteous despise the feast, yet to all who 
come will Jesus say, " Eat, O friends, and drink, 
O beloved." And these for themselves shall 
understand His words, " he that hath my com- 
mandments and keepeth them, he it is that loveth 
nae ; and he shall be loved of my Father, and I 
will love him, and manifest myself imto him." 

Ere the last sand of Life has ran. 
Just as thou art to Jesus come. 
Thy only plea what He has done — 
sinner, hear and come. 

Just as thou art, with all thy woes. 
In spite of all thy sins and foes. 
In Christ alone to find repose — 
sinner, hear and come. 

Just as thou art, though guilt oppress. 
Rugged thy path and comfortless, 
To plead the Saviour^s righteousness — 
sinner, hear and come. 

Just as thou art, whatever thy fears, 
Making no merit of thy prayers. 
Nor trusting in thy cries and tears — 
sinner, hear and come. 
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Hopeless thyself thy state to mend, 
And righteously by law condemned, 
To find in Christ thy only friend— 
sinner, hear and come. 

Dream not that better thou wilt be, 
But come at once, to Jesus flee, 
He lives to save, and why not thee ? 
sinner, hear and come. 

come, believe, and thou shalt live. 
Freely thy sins Christ will forgive. 
All thou canst need He waits to give — 
sinner, hear and come. 



Itstts in % fottse td Simon; 

OB, 

A WELCOME FOR THE WANDEBEB. 



" Seest thou this woman ?" — ^Luke vii 46. 

" Yet still, methinks, there are to-day, 

Who would the churlish Charon play, 

And standing by Salvation^s shore, 

Forbid the outcast's passage o'er. 

Pressing the mockery of a claim, 

On some neglected child of shame, 

And crying out, " The fee, the fee I" 

While spirits wail in jeopardy. 

Charon ! Charon t we were slayea, 
Tossed on misery's barren waves, 
Want, despair, and crime our lot, 
We can give but what we've got." 

This world, like the house of Simon the Pharisee, 
is the home of the self-righteons and proud. It is 
filled with men and women who are too poor to 
help themselves, and too prond to beg ; who are 
womided by sin, but will not seek the aid of the 

140 
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oiily Physician who can heal them. They think, 
for the most part, that something is vynyng with 
them, but they do not care to search out the 
cause, lest it diould be found to be too deeply 
seated for their own skiU to remove. They have 
some hope, however, notwithstanding their fears, 
that things are right with them for another 
world ; but they do no care to bring their hope 
too closely to the light of truth, lest, it being 
found to be false, they should become hopeless, 
80 true is it that "he who doeth evil will not 
come to the light, lest his deeds should be re- 
proved." Reader, if thou art conscious that 
thou hast not laid thy bosom bare to the light of 
truth — ^that thou hast not brought thy religious 
principles — ^thy hope to the rigid scrutiny of 
Gbd's own word, just step into the house of 
Simon for a while ; a picture there wiU meet 
your eye, the contemplation of which may profit 
you. What do we see ? A gracious Saviour, & 
weeping woman, and a wondering Pharisee. 

A graaioua Samov/r. Yes, there he sits in 
meek and lowly grandeur, intent on doing good. 
He has followed Simon to his house, to share a 
meal with him. He knew his heart embraced 
Him not, that he would display but little cour- 
tesy, and still less love ; yet He will eat with 
him, and seek by faithful loving words to reach 



142 GLDCPBBfl 00* JXSUfi. 

las hearty and Iminble down Ids pride. Did 
JesnB wait until we are worthy to receive 
him, how few would see His face; did He 
not speak to ns until our hearts are well pre- 
pared to receive His words, how few would hear 
His voice. 

A we&pmg wcma/n,. A sinner 1 well known as 
such, she had made no secret of her shame ; yet 
she is now near to Christ, an'd mark, she anoints 
His head with precious ointment, washes His 
feet with tears, and wipes them with the hairs of 
her head. Some murmur at the woman's zeal, 
the ointment might have been sold, and the 
money given to the poor, — ^benevolent, no doubt 
they were, but Jesus utters no reproach. 

A wcmdermg pJicurisee. The grace of Jesus 
often makes men wonder. That He should per- 
mit this woman to approach Him, and anoint 
His head, and wash His feet, perplexed the mind 
of Simon, and made him think harshly of his 
guest, " This man, if he were a prophet, would 
have known who and what manner of woman 
this is; for she is a smner 1" "This Man, if He 
were a prophet," — but hark, the Saviour speaks. 
"Simon, seest thou this woman? I entered 
thine house, thou gavest me no water for my 
feet, but she hath washed My feet with tears, 
and wiped them with the hairs of her head. 
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Thon gavest Me no kiss, but this woman, since 
the time I came in, hath not ceased to kiss My 
feet. My head with oil thou didst not anoint : 
but this woman hath anointed my feet with oint- 
ment. Wherefore I say unto thee, her sins 
which are many, are all forgiven : for she loveth 
much : but to whom little is forgiven, the same 
loveth little." Why, Jesus knew her well ! the 
ignorance was on the other side. Ah, Simon 1 
hadst thou known thyself, thou wouldst have 
know the true character of Him thy heart re- 
jects, and that which made thee wonder would 
have made thee glad ; but — 

What are the truths this interesting picture 
brings before our view ? 

1. That the vUest sinner may com^e to Jesus. 

The Pharisees had said, " This man receiveth 
sinners." Precious truth 1 But is it true, say 
some? here is the proof: This outcast of the City 
He received. He saw her crimes, but He re- 
proached her not; He knew her guilt, but He 
condemned her not. The distance she had 
strayed He knew, the pain and sorrow she had 
caused, but still he spurns her not. She has 
come back at last, miserable and despised, piti- 
able is her condition, and while contemplating it, 
we are ready to exclaim : — 
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From sin's distance dark and dreary, 

Lured by tidings of thy ^;raoe ; 
She has come with footsteps weary, 

Hoping yet to see thy f&ce. 

By her crimes and guilt overtaken. 

Wearied of sin's heavy yoke, 
Kow at last of all forsaken, 

Jesos, wilt thou cast her out 1 

Yes, thus she came, but she is not cast away ; 
no, "not the righteous, sinners Jesus came to 
save." And this, perhaps may meet the eye of 
some, who like her, have. wandered far from God 
and happiness ; but who would gladly return — 
but know not how / forsaken of their friends, de- 
graded and despised, they feel their case to be 
hopeless, nor can they find a heart that feels for 
them, or a friendly hand to help and lead them 
back to purity and peace. ^ Look to Jesus, poor 
outcast one ; cry mightily to Him ; His heart can 
feel ; His hand can Help ; your path, your strug- 
gles, your sorrows, are known to Him. He came 
to save the helpless and the lost. Look at Him 
in the house of Simon. There is a woman there 
— a sinner ; her sin was great, but Jesus heard 
her cry. O go to Him then, go (U once^ go as you 
are^ confess your sins and ask Him for grace to 
save you from their power and guilt. Tell Him 
you have no friend to help ; that you want de- 
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Uyerance, holiness, peace ; tell Him that He has 
said, " Whosoever cometh unto me I will in no 
wise cast out," and He will hear, and help, and 
save. 

2. TTwi it is the timneritedfa/vor of Christ which 
melts the heart of a sirmer into pemtence and 
love, and makes the most debased and vyretched 
fruitful i/n holiness, 

, This woman wept. Sweet was her grief, both 
to herself and Christ ; aye, sweeter than the box 
of ointment she poured upon his head. She had 
many tears, she washed His feet with them ; ah, 
well she might, for she had many sins. And, 
perhaps, they had made many to weep besides 
herself. Bitterly, perhaps, her parents had 
mourned and wept, and wept again. Her 
brothers, sisters, friends, these too, perchance, 
had wept, but all in vain. Now she thinks of 
them ; but that is not the thought which wounds 
her heart, that pours the streaming sorrow from 
her eyes — ^no ; she had pierced Elm whose ten- 
der care she proved while yet she knew Him 
not; despised His love, and broke His laws; 
who helped her when none else could help ; who 
sought her in her wretchedness and woe ; who 
smiled when all others frowned; who brought 
deliverance when she was tied and bound a 
hopeless captive, yet unable to escape, and 

13 
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freely forgave her sins. It was this wldch broke 
her heart; this made her sins abhorred, this 
brought her to His feet, this made her weep ; 
and this alone will make the hard heart we^. 
Often, it may be, she had been reproved, — 
spumed; hard words had frequently fallen on 
her ears ; despised and reviled she had walked 
the streets, the finger of scorn oft pointed at 
her; but yet she stood erect, her heart still 
proud and hard, loving her sins, while yet she 
felt their burden; scorn begat scorn; harsh 
words, their echo from her lips. 

O ye ministers, in vain you preach the law, 
and hold the sinner over hell ; unless you show 
the loving, wounded, bleeding, heart of Christ, 
hard hearts will never weep or leave their dar- 
ling sins. But Jesus came. He came to where 
she was, " He placed His hand upon her," she 
heard His voice — 'twas something new — she lis- 
tened. Tes — 'twas LOVE I 'twas mercy, 'twas 
life ! She melted at His feet. The secret foun- 
tains of her being are again unlocked at His 
conamand, who said, " Let light be ;" and from 
the heart of that debased, neglected, and de- 
spised one, long frozen over by sin and hardship, 
there gushes forth the pent-up, sweet, commin- 
gled stream of love and sorrow ; deep, ardent, 
sincere, and pure, as the streaming light of hear 
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ven. O marvellous love 1 which thus can make 
a rock to weep, transform a pricking thorn into 
a fragrant rose, and from the fountain of pollu- 
tion brings a stream so pure that even heaven 
looks down and smiles. 

The woman had foimd a friend. O what a 
friend ! How had she sinned against Him 1 Yet 
He pardons 1 well might she embrace those feet 
which sought her in her tins; well might she 
wash His feet, who, from her conscience, wiped 
away the dreadful stains of guilt; weU might 
she anoint that head which to the grave will 
stoop that she may live. Some thought the 
ointment too costly to bathe the temples of her 
Lord. But oh! little can the cold formalist 
understand the fervent love of those who, like 
this poor woman, loves much because much is 
forgiven. 

'* We all have sinned against our God, 
Exemption none can boast ; 
But he who feels the heaviest load, 
Will prize forgiveness most." 

What is there, indeed, that the heart wiU hold 
back when Jesus makes known His love ? This 
poor woman would have poured out her life at 
His feet as freely as she poured out her ointment 
upon His head to proclaim her love. O sweet 
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picture of the grace of Jesus, and of the work 
of grace in the soul 1 O ye who go to church, 
but who never weep, and hear- God's word, but 
never pray, mark the tears of this woman as 
they fall at the feet of Christ. How deep the 
foimtain of godly sorrow from whence they 
flow 1 Observe her humility, she wipes His feet 
with the hairs of her head. Notice how practi- 
cal her faith. Not only does she come herself 
to worship, but she brings the most precious 
ointment she can get to anoint the Saviour's 
head. His feet shall be washed, though Simon 
bring no water; His head shall be anointed 
though it cost her all that she has. She has 
found a precious Saviour, and, by a precious 
gift, she will show how highly she estimates His 
love. Others may slight Him, but far be that 
from her ; despised He may be of others, He is 
aU to her. What cared she for the wondering 
guests around, or the singularity of her conduct? 
She had been singular in the display of her 
crimes, she will now be singular in the mani- 
festation of her love. 

She knew who He was whose feet she had 
washed; to others He might be as strange, as 
her conduct seemed strange ; but she beheld His 
glory. Many had seen Christ perform miracles, 
and believed not, but He had touched her heart, 
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forgiven her sins, delivered her from their 
power, and, therefore, she knew He was the 
Son of God. She brought not an ignorcmt sac- 
rifice; she brought herself, her tears, her oint- 
ment — ^all that she had, it may be, but she knew 
why she did this ; she had been blessed of Him 
who only can bless. It might have cost her 
much effort to get the ointment, but hoW gladly 
did she make the sacrifice, and how did her 
heart leap for joy to bring her all to His 
feet, who had given her aU. She came not to 
Christ under the influence of fear — the dread of 
hell — to bury His favor with her ointment ; she 
Wept with joy as well as sorrow, for she knew 
He had forgiven her sins, and she wished to pro- 
claim to others that she was not ashamed of Him 
who had saved her soul. She might be thought 
peculiar in the display of her love, but had not 
peculiar grace reached her ? And is it not tiiufi 
tiiat grace ever displays itself? Does it not ask, 
How can I show my love to my Lord ? and does 
it not glory in the reproach which stands con- 
nected with His cause? Does it not seek oppor- 
tunities to display itself, though the cold world 
should look on and sffirm that a far less lavish 
display of love and zeal would be more than 
sufficient? Does it not hasten to Jesus to lay 
13* 
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itself and all its possessions at His feet, ever 
deeming its most costly sacrifices poor! 

3. ThM Christ wM Tmoe vs observe^ a/nd teet 
ourselves hy the effects of His grace as theymay'be 
seen in the cond/u^ct of those who a/re made its re- 



" Seest thou this woman, Simon ?" Boast of 
her purity, her deeds, she cannot. But see, she 
weeps, she serves, she worships Me. Already 
has her faith done more than your morality. 
You wonder I should notice her, but see in her a 
picture of My church — of those I save. Lost in 
themselves they come to Me for pardon, life, and 
peace. They see my glory and they prize my 
grace. This woman has sinned, but mark her 
penitence. She has washed My feet with tears. 
When did your sins thus make yov, weep ? Ton 
think I should have spumed her ; and if I had 
done so, her sense of sin is such, that she would 
have justified the deed. O Shnon 1 you despise 
this woman ; — ^but is your ]grief for sin as deep 
as hers? Is your humility like hers! and do 
you pray as she has prayed! At Mercy's foot- 
stool do you lie as low as she now lies? and 
have you fled as far from all your sins as she haB 
fled from hers ? Dost thou not know that with 
the broken and contrite, Jehovah dwells ? Tou 
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wonder she has poured this costly ointment on 
My head. It shews yon are a stranger to My 
love. I prize this sweet perfume, it is sweet, but 
sweeter to me her tears, her faith, her penitence 
and love. It was the sweet firagrance of My 
name which ponred it forth, and I accept it as 
the eflfect of My own grace, and the expression 
of her love. Mark then, this woman, Simon. 
Behold in her a trophy of My grace, a sample of 
the mighty host I come to save ; and while yon 
mark her tears and penitence, remember that 
just as she has come to me, with aU her sins, so 
yon must come, if yon are ever to be saved. 

4. Thai some may entertam, Christ who do Hot 
receive Hmi m truth. 

Simon would give Christ a meal, but he would 
not give Him his heart. He was willing for Him 
to come into his house ; but not into his affection. 
He would give Him of his temporal things, but 
he would not give Him himself. He knew Him 
as a benevolent man, but not as a Saviour. So, 
many now receive Christ as He is revealed in 
His word. They believe there was such a per- 
son, and they entertain Him in His servants ; but 
ihey come not to His feet in love, they water not 
His feet with their tears, neither do they anoint 
his head with the sweet ointment of their peni- 
tence and faith. They are branches in the vine 
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by profession only, which, bearing no frtiit, are 
destined to be taken away. 

6. ThMrn^nmcuyrriaJceaprofesdonofTdigi^ 
wMU yet thei/r UeoHa a/re a/oerse to Chrisffe method 
of scuimvg ths said. 

Simon was a Pharisee, one of the religions meu 
of his day; bnt how opposed he was to the grace 
of Jesus. He condemned the Saviour for doing 
that which He came especially to accomplish 
even at the expense of His life. But while con- 
demning Christ, and despising the poor woman, 
he stood before God less fruitful in good works 
than the weeping suppliant whom he would have 
had Jesus to spurn. How great was his self-de- 
ception 1 But thus it is, that a self-righteous 
spirit ever leaves the soul barren and unfruitful 
before God. O for that precious faith and con* 
trite spirit which leads to the feet of Christ to be 
made fruitful and blessed 1 

Many murmured at the waste of the ointment ; 
they thought it lost because poured upon Christl 
and how many are now to be found, who, while 
they are proud enough to imagine they can reaeb 
heaven without a Saviour, think a small gift i» 
more than sufficient for God's cause, while they 
squander their thousands upon themselves. How 
different the spirit of the humble believer, who, 
if he has but little of this world, will gladly give 



JEST7S IN THE HOIJBS OF 8IM0K. 158 

wliat he cajQ, and will ever give himself, exclaim- 
ing with the poet — 

" Here's my heart, 
Lord, take and seal it ; 
Seal it to thy courts above. ** 

And how encouraging the fact to those who often 
mourn that they have but little else to give, that 
with such sacrifices God is ever well pleased. 

Weary wanderer, sad and broken. 

Tossed upon life's stormy sea ; 
Hear now, what the Lord has spoken, 

Hopeless long thou needst not be. 

Look not back, the past's appalling, 
Nought but sin and guilt thou'lt see ; 

Hear the yoice of Jesus calling. 
Come, poor sinner, come to Me. 

From the paths of sin and sorrow, 

I will guide thy weary feet ; 
Come then, now ; perchance, to-morrow 

Ne'er thy weeping eyes may greet. 

Say not, that in sin despairing. 

Hopeless thou must live and die ; 
For weU pleased, in love forbearing. 

Glad I hear the captive's sigh. 

Believe in Me, thy sins Til pardon. 

In My merit trust alone ; 
To my voice if thou wilt hearken, 

Safely 111 conduct thee home. 
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From thy lips in anguish riven, 
Dash not lifers fair cup away ; 

Wanderer, drink, 'tis freely given, 
Drink and live, 0, why deky.f 



|«tts at S4^^2^ 

OB, 

WHAT WILL MAKE A HAPPY HOME. 



^^And he left them^ amd went out of the city into Be-' 
thcmyj amd he lodged there^ — Matt. xxi. 17. 

Happy the Home to which. Christ comes ; 

Where oft He is a guest, 
Whose every inmate He approves ; 

That home is ever blest. 

The house at Bethany must have been a pleasant 
house, for Jesns dwelt there ; the family at Be- 
thany must have been a happy family, for Jesus 
was often a guest. It is not the graveUed walks, 
the smooth lawn, the stately trees, nor the fair 
landscape which surrounds a house, neither is it 
the painted walls, rich carpets, costly furniture, 
nor plenty which dwells therein, that make a 
home happy ; but it is the knowledge of Jesus, 

160 
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the enjoyment and presence of Jesus. His smile 
makes the cottage more beauteous than the 
palace, transforms the wilderness into a paradise 
of bliss, and throws a glory and a charm over the 
meanest dwelling which art may seek to emulate, 
but can never supply. In whatever place we 
may be, when Jesus smiles upon the soul, it be- 
comes memorable to our experience — " the bright 
green spot in memory's waste." 

How favored were the inmates of the house at 
Bethany to have such a guest ! and how conde- 
scending of Jesus to pass by the dwellings of the 
great, to visit them at their humble dwelling I 
It might have been a beautiful cottage, though 
its occupants were poor, for nature with prolific 
hand as freely adorns the dwellings of the poor 
as the mansions of the rich ; and we are sure that 
peace and purity dwelt within, for wherever 
Jesus is a frequent guest, these things are sure to 
prevail. But it was not the cottage which at- 
tracted Jesus, for it is said, " Now Jesus loved 
Martha, and her sister, and Lazarus." 

Happy the family of which it can be said that 
each of its members is loved of Jesus I O happy 
house, often consecrated by the presence of the 
King of kings and Lord of lords ! Many travel 
hundreds of miles to gaze upon the ruins of em- 
pires, the decayed palaces of kings; but with 
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liow much more interest does faith turn to the 
contemplation of the cottage of Bethany. Hither 
Jesns oft came to partake of the hospitality of 
his friends, and to enjoy the sweets of social in- 
tercourse with those he loved. 

Here He received and reciprocated those little 
kindnesses which so sweeten life, and which bind 
kindred spirits together in one bond of love. 
Here were those who loved to anticipate His 
wants, and often spread the evening meal for His 
refreshment. The spot is pregnant with the 
most holy associations. Beneath that humble 
roof oft slumbered " the Prince of Peace ;" and 
here He often reposed who upheld all things by 
the word of His power. Here, beneath the guise 
of an humble lodger, and dependent upon the 
kindness of His friends, might be seen the " Heir 
of all things," seated at the same table, and in 
familiar converse with Lazarus and his favored 
sisters. Stretching, too, in the distance, the 
Moxmt of Olives appeared, with its grove of palm 
trees, beneath the shade of which Jesus loved to 
wander, and where He often spent the night in 
prayer. Sacred spot 1 hallowed by the presence, 
the meditations and prayers of the Son of God. 

With what pleasure must Jesus have turned 
from the unbelieving city to this humble cottage, 
with its quiet walks and loving inmates. There 
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His voice was despised, here it was listened to 
with profound reverence; there He was hated, 
here He was loved ; there He was treated with 
scorn, here He was worshipped ; there He was 
viewed as an impostor, here as the Son of God 
and great teacher of His people. With what in- 
terest must this favored family have marked His 
every movement, and listened to His every word, 
with what mysterious awe would they often gaze 
upon Him in whom they beheld fulfilled aU the 
glowing predictions of their prophets. Here, be- 
neath their lowly roof, was the seed of the woman 
so early promised, who was to bruise the ser- 
pents head; here was the shepherd, the stone 
of Israel, the Messiah of their people, and the 
desire of all nations; the wonderful Being to 
whom all the types pointed, the darling theme 
of aU their prophets, dwelling in their cottage, 
yet worshipped in heaven 1 Truly they might 
have exclaimed with one of old, " but will God 
indeed dwell on the earth ? behold the heaven 
and heaven of heavens cannot contain thee ; how 
much less this house." 

With what ardency of love they must have wel- 
comed such a guest, and with what intense inter- 
est they would gaze upon Him whom they knew 
was to be led as a lamb to the slaughter, and how 
would they mourn, knowing that it was for them, 
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as well as their nation, that he was to be stricken 
and afficted even unto death. While yet, when 
they thought of the honor conferred upon them 
in being permitted to hare such a guest, how 
often must they have rejoiced in spirit, exclaim- 
ing with good old Simeon, " Lord, now lettest 
thou thy servant depart in peace, for mine eyes 
have seen thy salvation, a light to lighten the 
Gentiles, and the glory of thy people IsraeL" 
How favored they must have felt themselves 
when, as the Good Shepherd of Israel, He led 
ihem into the green pastures of truth, and ex- 
pounded to them the scriptures concerning Him- 
self ; and how pleasant must it have been to them 
to listen to His voice in prayer, and join with 
Him in His evening's song of praise. O holy cot- 
tage, hallowed intercourse, divine communion of 
the Redeemer and the redeemed I And when 
the entire church, like this happy family, shall 
thus meet together, and agree with one accord, 
to sit at the feet of Jesus alone, caring only to 
be known by their love to Him, how peace, and 
love, and fruits of righteousness will abound, 
and the world, feeling her influence, will be 
compelled to declare that God is with her indeed 
and of a truth. How soon will the universe 
become as the paradise of God, strife and conten- 
tion cease, and but one living spiritual temple 
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appear bathed in the light of heaven, each 
stone reflecting the image of Christ, while the 
swelling anthem of His praise is heard alone. 
And O, still happier period, when all the re- 
deemed gathered out of every nation, and king- 
dom, and tongue, shall have reached the great 
house above, and, like Lazarus, and Marj, and 
Martha, shall look upon His face, and hear His 
voice, and have unbroken, undying, and ever- 
lasting fellowship with Him who lived and died 
and rose again. 

Well might such a house, a house having such 
inmates, and so favored, be at Bethany.* Such 
a house would be a house of affliction at times, 
for how could they look upon Him who was 
about to be wounded for their sins, and not 
mourn ? And how would the cruel unbelief of 
their nation affect their hearts and oppress their 
spirits. 1 to see the pearl of great price trod- 
den under foot ! to behold the Saviour sorrowing 
over the sins of His people, and men seeking His 
life who alone could save. To witness that heart 
so frequently grieved, which beat with such ten- 
der love, and His words despised, who spake 
with such wisdom and grace. To behold His 

* Which signifios the house of song, or of affliction ; other- 
wise, the house of obedience, or, the house of the grace of the 
liOrd. 
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people bleeding and dying of their wonnds, yet 
xadely spnming the Mad hand which brought 
effectual help, yea, seeking to destroy the good 
Samaritan, who, in lore, had come with oil and 
wine to heal their wounds. (Such grief have all 
the saints.) To see Him weary and oppressed, 
yet often forsaking the needed rest, to wander aU 
night alone, to embrace those in prayer who had 
despised His words and tears. Yes, the house 
at Bethany was often a house of affliction, for 
though Jesus loved its inmates, they would have 
to mourn with Him. 

Nor did His love prevent the favored sisters 
having to mourn over the sickness and death of 
their broHier, and the 'absence of their Lord 
from the scene of trial and sorrow. " Lord, if 
thou hadst been here our brother had not died." 
Strong, but reproachful faith 1 He had power 
over death, but He would not be there to help 
in the hour of extremity 1 Our brother loved 
You and ministered to You. You had sweet 
converse together; he believed You were the 
Messiah of his people, and able to save. But 
You permitted him to become sick; You left 
him to die ; You left us alone I 

"No doubt such thoughts as these passed 
through the minds of the sisters when they 
again beheld their Lord, and their greeting 

14* 
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was the reproach of ignorant but offended love. 
Strange that such disciples should entertain 
such thoughts — ^that the presence of sicknesa 
and death in their dwelling should be deemed 
incompatible with the love of their Lord. But 
thus it is, that grief often so leads the mind 
astray, that, for a time, no love or wisdom can 
be seen in that dispensation which removes from 
our sight an object much beloved. 

But though the house at Bethany was often a 
house of affliction, it was also a house of song ; 
and often had Lazarus and his sisters joined with 
their Lord in singing of the goodness of Jehovah. 
They had sung together of mercy and judgment ; 
and O what a song of praise must have ascended 
fipom their humble home, when Lazarus, raised 
fipom the dead, was again beheld sitting by the 
side of his beloved Lord, listening once more to 
His voice, and, with adoring gratitude, worship- 
ping Him whose Almighty voice had called him 
from the tomb. 

He house at Bethany was also a house of obe- 
dience. O what willing service Jesus received 
there. How welcome were his visits, with what 
joy they would hail his approach, and how 
would liiey hasten to receive his affectionate 
benediction; never would Jesus have occasion 
to address them as he did Simon; Luke viii. 
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44 — 4:6. But, on the contrary, how honored 
•would they feel themselves to be m being per- 
mitted to administer to His temporal wants who 
fed them with the bread of life, and to wash His 
feet who cleansed their souls, and who, with one 
word, could bring the winged cherubim at His 
feet to wait His commands. 

And with what propriety might this humble 
dwelling be called " the house of the grace of 
the Lord." Did not He dwell there, in whom 
all fullness dwelt? Other houses have been 
reached by streams from the Fountain, but here 
in proper person, in visible beauty, dwelt the 
Fountain itself I Well might it be a house of 
praise and obedience, where Jesus was a guest. 
Who could be with Jesus, walk with Jesus, talk 
with Jesus, and not obey? Who could enjoy 
the smile of Jesus, and not praise ? Was' ever 
any other house furnished like that at Bethany ? 
Had any other house in the universe such a 
guest? Any other world among the host which 
spangle the heavens another such a visitor? 
Other houses might have had more external 
beauty, but none more loveliness and grace 
within,, for He was there into whose lips grace 
was poured, and gracious hearts were there, 
hearts made gracious by being brought into con- 
tact with His. The rdgn of grace was there, for 
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JesxLB was there. Was it not grace that I3ie 
^' perfection of beauty " should shine in a cottage 
— ^the Creator lodge with the creature — ^that wis- 
dom should walk with ignorance, and puritj 
dwell with corruption — that God should be 
served of His creatures, and accept of their hos- 
pitality; receive bread from their hands, and 
hold personal and fraternal intercourse with 
them ; that He should so hide the beams of His 
glory, that they could seek instruction from His 
lips, and blend their holiest sympathies with His. 
Talk they of illustrious houses ; the house at 
Bethany was an illustrious house — a royal house, 
for the Prince of Peace dwelt there ; grace 
reigned there, and grace makes iQustrious ; there 
dwelt the King of heaven and His royal relations 
by grace. It is not an ancient pedigree, great 
wealth, or fame, that gives honor to a house, but 
the presence of those saintly virtues which grow 
and thrive beneath the culture of almighty grace, 
the possession of these makes a family illustrious^ 
though poor, and declares their pedigree more 
ancient than the stars — ^that in " the book of life " 
their names appear as objects of eternal love. 
And all whom grace thus beautifies, make the 
place of their abode illustrious although an hum- 
ble thatch, for Jesus dwells with them and makes 
known to them their high relationship, and trains 
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them up for heaven. And better to dwell with 
those thus taught, though mean their dwelling, 
than in the palaces of those reputed great, who 
know not Christ. 

O happy hous'e at Bethany, illustrious inmates, 
little of art, or wealth, or luxury could ye boast. 
Yet did the angels gather round your walls to 
gaze upon the greatness they enclosed — ^the scene 
of happiness which reigned within, the content- 
ment, peace, and purity, the faith and love which 
beautified the place. What better ornaments 
could be had? What holy worship here was 
rendered to the Lord, where Jesus bowed the 
knee. Well might the mighty orbs in silence 
roll along, the hymning cherubim and seraphim 
awhile withhold their song, to listen to the notes 
which flow from Bethany, when Jesus' voice 
blends^with the song and leads the pious strain to 
heaven. 

O holy house at Bethany 1 sweet picture of the 
humble Christian's home, with Jesus in its midst 
—of those humble temples scattered over the 
earth in every clime where God is worshipped. 
How many temples which the art of man has 
raised, in which to worship God, with all their 
pomp and architectural pride, find only room for 
wealth to show its plumes, while cold Formality 
lisps out her prayers, and Superstition counts her 
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beads, and dreams of heaven ; while from the 
lowly cot, unseen, unmarked of men, there oft 
ascends most fragrant worship to the Q-od of 
love. 

O ye professing Christians, who are laboring to 
accumulate sufficient wealth wherewith to build 
a sumptuous mansion, in which you purpose to 
retire and spend your latter days, far from the 
rude bustle of the city, and sometimes too fwr 
from Zion's gates, and the faithful voice which 
oft has sought to guide you to a better home — do 
not forget that you profess to be a follower of 
Him who lodged at Bethany! Your Lord a 
lodger ? Yes ! And must you have so great a 
heap of wealth ? And must you have a house so 
strong and high ? And must it have a certain 
site, and stand so very many years? Are M 
these things indeed so very needful to your com- 
fort and your health — your spirituality and peace? 
Your Lord a Lodger ? are you more ? And imist 
jou have this expensive site — ^this undulating 
lawn — ^this flowing stream — ^these foreign shrubs 
and birds — ^these gravelled walks and gay par- 
terre ? Will you fret for these — ^labor for these, 
put these before you as the great jend of life, and 
forget the widow and the fatherless, the toiling 
missionary and the poor sick saint ? yet call your- 
self a follower of Him who lodged at Bethany ? 
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O shame ! But if you will build, go to Bethany 
for the model of your house ; not for its style of 
architecture, but for the moral lessons it suggests. 
Seek to have Jesus for a guest, to entertain 
Him often by faith and prayer and praise. You 
t^annot lodge Bwfh^ but you may lodge His saints. 
Seek for His grace to beautify the soul and make 
His burden light, and aim to know and do His 
will, who went about doing good. Then, though 
afliiction should intrude, and from your fair 
dwelling remove those you love, yet shall the 
Bong of praise ascend, and joy and peace and 
happiness abide within. But if these things you 
have not, or do not seek, in vain is it that you 
build your house, spread your carpets, and hang 
pictures upon your walls ; in vain you select your 
site, train your trees and walks, and cultivate 
your flowers. Like Solomon, who sought happi- 
ness in his houses and lands, his fruits and his 
flowers, his maid-servants and. men-servants, his 
silver and gold, singing men and singing women 
— you will have, like him, to turn round and 
write, " vanity and vexation of spirit " upon all 
your possessions and labor. O happy day for 
England, when her broad acres are dotted with 
houses, whose inmates, like Lazarus and his sis- 
ters, welcome the approach of Jesus and love to 
sit at his feet ; then, indeed, will it be evidenjfc 
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that God has blessed her, and caused his face to 
shine npon her, and speedily shall ^^ His way be 
known npon earth, His saving health among all 
people." 

** Blessed time, when every dwelling 
Shall one joyful anthem raise ; 
Every heart with rapture swelling, 
Thrilling every tongue with praise. 

** When the leopard and the lion 
With the lamb in peace shall lie, 
And within the earthly Zion 

Dwell the love that reigns on high t 

** Firmament, now glowing o*er us I 
Mountains t rivers! isles! and sea! 
All combine to swell the chorus. 
That will ring earth's jubilee I*' 



lestts at % WitU; 



TEE MISSIONARY'S WORK, HIS MESSAGE Al!n> 
AIM. 



" Je8U» therefore being foearied with hie journey, eat ^lum 
o» the «e?Z."— John iv. 6. 

** Saviour I what might be thy musings f 
What the yearnings of Thy breast 
(Which alone Thy Father knew of), 
As Thy weary frame did rest f 
There before Thee lay the city, 
Fig and olive clustering fair ; 
Oh ! the anguish, oh ! the pity, 
For the blinded sinners there I" 

And was it indeed a geographical necessity onljr 
which carried the Saviour of sinners through Sa- 
maria — ^His perception simply of the foot that it 
lay between Him and the regions beyond? or 
waa it that His eye beheld in the distance a jewel 
15 i» 
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destined to sparkle in his crown, a poor wander- 
ing sheep upon the dark mountains which He 
stood engaged to bring to His fold, to protect 
and to bless? Was it the influence of an ac- 
cident, the heat of the weather, or physical ex- 
haustion, which brought Him to the well; or 
was it the omniscient glance of love seeking to 
gather and embrace its own ? Is it not a fiact 
that Jesus knows the exact spot where each of 
His jewels lies buried beneath the ruins of the 
fall, and that sooner or later He comes and re- 
moves the rubbish, and claims them as His own? 
Yes, blessed Redeemer I He follows His people 
through all the devious paths of sin, and is ever 
present with them, an invisible friend, to pro- 
tect them from many foes which perpetually 
threaten their life, and in due time He so speaks 
to each and all of them, as that they hear His 
voice and gladly follow Him to the only place of 
safety and peace. 

True it is that he makes use of various instru- 
ments, while yet the instrumentality, however 
varied, derives all its efficiency from Him. 
Some hear His voice through sickness, or be- 
reaving providence. Some through the persua- 
sive eloquence of an ApoUos, the argumentative 
statements of a Paul, or the rough but faithful 
appeals of a plain-speaking Peter. Some hear it 
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as tlie voice of a long-neglected friend, speaking 
kindly, but faithfully, to the heart; seeking to 
remove their ignorance, and to disarm their pre- 
judice, and to gently lead them from the paths 
of danger and vice. Some hear it as the voice 
of an inflexible judge, who, amid the storm of 
darkness and conscious guilt which reigns with- 
in, pronounces his verdict, and in their apprehen- 
sions seals their condemnation for ever. 

But whenever the sinner is overtaken, it is 
Christ who pursues ; and whenever he is brought 
back, it is the strong hand of Christ which does 
the work. He who said, "Let light be, and 
light was," must give the word of arrest : and 
the hand that moulded the universe must break 
off the fetters of sin. And the same august Be- 
ing who does the work, also fixes the time when 
it is to be done ; and this period can neither be 
hastened nor effectually hindered by man. This 
truth is most strikingly illustrated in the history 
of Lydia. 

The evangelist states that she was- a native of 
Thyatira, and a seller of purple ; to sell which 
she travelled from Thyatira to Philippi — a, dis- 
tance of about three hundred miles. This was 
her object. It is also stated that the apostle 
Paul " essayed to preach the gospel in the re- 
gions o^Bithynia, but was forbidden of the Holy 
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Ghost." Why? Because the Lord had no 
people there ? No, for a people was afterward* 
gathered from those regions. Because the 
people stood not in need of salvation, or because 
the gospel-trumpet, attended by the breath of 
Gbd's Spirit, would soxmd less sweetly or power- 
fully upon the ears of the perishing and lost? 
No, the sequel makes the reason plain. 

Paul Twusi go to Philippi, and not only so, but 
he must go now ; and moreover, he must go 
to the little synagogue in the outskirts of the 
town, by the side of the river. There are many 
palaces, many temples, many streets, many 
houses, much people, but he must not stop, he 
must go there. Why! Because there is sm 
humble woman, a seller of purple there ! and the 
eye of the great King of the universe is upon her. 
He sees the great men of Philippi, her senators 
and her nobles, her patricians and her warriors, 
her poets and her sculptors, her orators and her 
palaces, but He heeds them not ; He sees but 
Lydia, a worshipper of himself, a woman who 
feared His name, and trembled at His word ; a 
woman with a contrite heart, who feU more 
than she sanjo^ and who desired more than 
Philippi could give, though it purchased all her 
purple, or even her beloved Jerusalem could 
afford, when she stood within its temple, and 
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blended with the Gentile proselytes who throng- 
ed its courts. 

A worshipper of the one God of Abraham, 
Isaac, and Jacob ; the gorgeous temple of 
Philippi charms not her eye, neither does curi- 
osity turn her steps aside to gaze upon their inter- 
nal splendor, though the color which she sold 
might have added to the brilliancy of the scene. 
The works of art please her not, for she beholds 
them devoted to the service of the idols of these 
voluptuous* Philippians. Through the crowds, 
therefore, which throng around their temples, 
she forces her way, and silently musing upon 
the dreadful sin from which she had been de- 
livered, she passes on to the little oratory where 
the houses of Israel meet to worship the God of 
their fathers. 

And hence Paul must go to Philippi at once. 
He who opened his eyes, there, through him, will 
open Lydia's heart. The time of her espousals 
has come, the day of gospel jubilee to her soul ; 
the pearl long sought is now to be found, the 
great Prophet to be heard. Paul goes, and ar- 
rives; he does not die upon the road, nor turn 
down the wrong street : he is God's trumpeter, 
and all around him are in a state of danger and 
need to be alarmed. Why may he not stop 
and sound here t or there f no, right straight to 

15* 
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the jplace; through this street and that (it is a 
great city !) — ^this turning and that turning ; by 
that temple and through this crovd ; this house 
and that palace ; thore — ^now — etcfp ! that is the 
place ; go in scmid ! But^ supposing Lydia is 
not there 1 it is a large place, she may lose her 
way this morning, or be sick, or detained, or a 
hundred things may keep her away; no, they 
cannot — she is there ! she hears ! she believes ! 
The work is done ; and upon the entire history 
faith sees written in letters of light — " there is a 
set time to favor Zion.'* 

And who did the work ? He who, to accom- 
plish the same design, travelled through Sama- 
ria, and whom the evangelist brings before us as 
sitting weary by the well. Kind Shepherd of 
Israel, the love of Thy heart oft wearied Thy 
hands. Thy head, and Thy feet ! The miles Thou 
didst tread were weary, for the sins of Thy peo- 
ple oft made Thy heart heavy, and covered Thy 
path with thorns. The sun might shine, and 
nature look gay, but Thy eye was upon the lost^ 
the poor, and the sad. But Thy weariness will 
not keep Thee from the well, for there Thou art 
to meet with one who, through the burden of 
Bin, is oft weary too. 

Jesus will reach the place where His work is 
to be done ; He will climb the hiU, though the 
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Bun is hot, His lips are parched, and His feet are 
weary. Love shrinks from no labor to bless its 
own / it wants no stimulant from the pnblic eye, 
but silently and steadily seeks their good. The 
cold winds of winter chill it not, nor does the 
burning sun of summer dry up its strength; 
hence, Jesus came to the well ; 'twas meet, 'twas 
comely, that He should sit by a well; sweet 
symbol of Himself, love's evergushing spruog — 
the fount perennial whence spring the glory of 
all worlds, and beauty of His church. How 
lovely to the eye of faith He appears as there 
He sits ! Though soiled His clothes, His heart 
is pure; though weary His feet. His arm is 
strong to save ; though poor and solitary. He is 
the Prince of Peace; though many pass the 
stranger by, nor kindly offices of love greet His 
approach, the angels worship Him. None stoop 
to loose Has sandals, or to wash His feet, yet this 
is He of whom it was said, " Let all the angels 
of God worship Him." 

But see, the object of His search di-aws near— 
a woman with a pitcher on her head I was it for 
her that He must needs come there! Strange 
object to attract the King of Heaven ! Yet Jesus 
comes to meet her, and waits for her approach. 
Yes, waits for the despised Samaritan. The Son 
ef God waits I She comes, the well her object, 
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not the Saviour sitting there. By chance she 
comes, as men would say, to fill her water pot ; 
but not so Christ. She came to fiH her pitcher 
at an earthly spring, and little did she wist life's 
open fountain rippled at her feet. How often 
do men hasten to find a rill to slake their thirst, 
heedless of the deep waters of life and peace 
which flow steadily by their side. 

But hark! The Saviour speaks; the woman 
expresses her surprise, that He, a Jew, should 
ask water of her, a Samaritan! Ah! little 
thought she whose voice it was she heard, crav- 
ing a draught of water from her hand. Who 
could have thought that Israel's King sat weary 
by the well ! That He who said " Give me to 
drink," was He whose providence had filled the 
weU ? And yet He thirsts ! Yes, but not from 
sin, but from the toil of love. And was it not 
right that she should minister to His refresh- 
ment, who had walked so many weary miles to 
bring the stream of life right to her door? Yet 
does she bring Him but His own. What crea- 
ture could do more ? Still she was honored thus 
to minister to Him who freely gives to all; — 
from whose pierced heart has flowed that stream 
which myriads have drank and lived. And, 
doubtless, in days to come, the thought will be 
sweet and pleasant to this woman's heart, that 
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die was permitted to carry water to her Lord, 
trhen He was weary with His toil, to moisten 
tbose lips which preached salvation to her heart, 
to minister refreshment to that weary Man whose 
mighty labors saved her soul. 

O, favored woman, permitted to wait on Him 
whom angels serve ! Believer, dost thou envy 
h«r employ? Eemember that Jesus can be 
served now, and he who gives a cup of cold 
water to a disciple in His name, as truly minis* 
ters to Him as did this woman when she drew 
her pitcher from the well, and held it to His 
lips. 

But while the Saviour sought water from her 
hands, He aimed to reach her heart. If thou 
hnewest the gift of God omd who it is thai,^ eto. 
How near may we be to our greatest mercies, 
and not perceive them ! How many of heaven's 
blessings may rest upon our path, for which we 
oflfer no thanks, because we see them not. What 
a stream of mercy may flow through our dwell- 
ing, and sing as it flows, and we join not the 
song, while we drink of the water it brings! 
What a store of spiritual wealth may be hidden 
in those objects which daily meet the eye, but 
which we discover not, because, like the woman 
at the well, we judge from appearances, and 
look not beneath the surface. 
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" If thon knewest, thou wouldst ask," etc. The 
knowledge which Jesus gives of Himself is ever 
connected with desire^ and these desires will find 
their expression in prayer. Reader I if thou hast 
not asked for Jesus thou hast not seen Him. The 
poor Samaritan saw Him ; she saw a man — ^ah 1 
but the eye of faith would have seen a SamonTj 
her Lord and her God ! O precious faith ! it is 
thine to pierce through the frail clothing of hu- 
manity, and behold the inner glory of Him who 
was the effulgence of the divine glory, and ex- 
press image of Jehovah's essence. This eye the 
poor woman had not, and hence her question, — 
Art thou greater than our Father Jacob? And 
the Iwing water, how could Se bestow it? The 
well was deep J and He had nothing to draw with I 
Alas, poor woman I the Great Teacher spake to 
her in parables. 

Yet he does not despise her on account of her 
ignorance, but patiently pursues her good, and 
through the medium of her curiosity holds her 
attention until he reaches her conscience. 

Believer ! dost thou not see a picture of thy- 
self in this poor woman ? Has thou not, in the 
days of thy ignorance, expected to find living 
waters in the polluted springs of worldly plea- 
sure, and even since thou hast known thy Lord, 
hast thou not often, imder the influence of unbe^ 
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Kef, practically told Him, in reference to many 
things which seemed to thee too hard to be ac- 
complished, the well is dee(p^ and TTum hast 
nothmg to drcm with? Hast thou never said to 
Him that the wound was too deep to be healed, 
and the good desired for thyself and others too 
far off for Him to bring near, because thou 
couldst not see how He would do His own work? 
And is it not on this account that thou dost often 
hang down thy head in sorrow, when thy faith 
should teach thee to sing a song of holy triumph 
— that thou art often found cast down under the 
influence of despondency, when thou shouldst be 
soaring aloft in ardent expectation of the pro- 
mised good. "Wonder not then at the woman's 
ignorance, for practically thou hast often ad- 
dressed similar language to thy Lord. 

But hark I the Saviour speaks again — ^to marvel 
at her ignoranance, no doubt, or to reprove her 
for her foolish words. No ; He tells her the saTiM 
truth agmn. O what a mercy, Jesus tells His 
people the same truths over agwm^ and holds them 
up before their minds until they perceive their 
worth. 

^' But whosoever chri/rvketh^^^ etc. You are 
thinking of the water in Jacob's well, of which 
his cattle and his children drank ; but I am 
speaking of that Ivoi/ng water, which I alone can 



180 ftTJlfPflKfl OF JXBTTS. 

give, and of which whosoever drinketh, shall 
never thirst ; but it shall be m him a well of liv- 
ing water, springing up into everlasting life. 
What language is this? What mere creature 
could open such a spring ? O precious words to 
this poor thirsty imiverse ! never tkirst ! What 
does it mean ? do not those who drink, thirst for 
Christ, for holiness, for happiness and heaven f 
Yes ; but thirst for the polluted and polluting 
streams of earth, its wealth, its pleasures, ita 
fame, as once they did, they do not. 

If&oer thirst! why? These waters which I 
shall give, will quench the dreadful fire from 
whence it springs I O marvellous waters ! long 
had men toiled to put out the destructive fire 
which sin had kindled in the soul, but aU in vain. 
Philosophy had tried her sHD, but only made it 
bum more fiercely. Morality had poured forth 
its stream of aphoristic lore, but, like oil, it only 
seemed to nurse the flame. The philosophic toil 
had failed, the moral elixir had proved abortive, 
humanity still groaned, the fire still burned. 

Poetry, too, all graciously arrayed, with mea- 
sured feet, had sought to help, but aH in vain. 
In vain the castilian fountain had poured its crys- 
tal tide, for mid its sparkling eddies the flame 
appeared more bright. O who can quench this 
dreadful fire ? Drmk^ says the Saviour, and the 
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thirst shall die. Drm\ and thy soul shall Uve a 
life philosophy has never known, and this world's 
ethics never has embraced — 2k life akin to angels' 
— to Mine — ^to God's. A life that shall never 
fail, for the water I will give shall be m the sonl. 
Here Jesus speaks like the teacher sent of God. 
He goes right to the centre of man's woes ; He 
puts his iinger on the fountain-head of aU his 
miseries ; 'tis tvere^ he says, im, him, and the water 
I wiU give shall flow as far. 

Many of the learned in every age had tried to 
make man clean. Some washed his hands, and 
some his feet, but stiU the spots appeared. Some 
said, look to his head^ and so they toiled, com* 
pounded creeds, sententious rules, and moral 
axioms, but still the feet went wrong: — spots 
would appear upon the teacher and the taught. 
This external labor reached not man's case. Here 
I begin, says Christ; here I com begin, "the 
water I shall give shall be i/n him ;" right to the 
very centre of his being they shall force their 
way, and cleanse the very foundation of his woes. 
Through every avenue of his soul I'll pour a 
stream of life and purity to fertilize and bless. 
Yea, in his heart My grace shall dwell, an ever- 
springing well of joy and peace. 

O wondrous gift ! O plenitude grace, abound- 
ing love ! Man's misery abounds, grace shall 

16 
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abound. Some speak of grace which mea luay 
have one day, but which may leave the heart the 
next. Would Christ compare this to a weU^ a 
Hying spring ? Does it not rather resemble the 
descending rain upon a rock, which the sun dries 
up and leaves no trace behind t And some affirm 
that, duly appointed, they have power to impart 
this living water to the soul. But how is it their 
water appears not in the lives of those their 
hands embraced in infancy? Christ says the 
water which JSe gives " «AaK sprmff 'wpP Yes, 
in cries and tears for Him ; in faith, and hope, 
and love ; in zeal, and consecration to the cause 
of truth. O precious water 1 water of life, water 
of pardon, water of peace, water of joy and im- 
mortality. A living spring thou art, for ev^ 
gushing from the throne of God ; thy channel 
way the riven side of Christ. What living 
blessings ever mark thy course 1 Well might 
the woman express her surprise to hear of such 
water as this, and crave a draught from Him, the 
living spring from whence it flows. 

But perceiving she understood not His mean- 
ing, our Saviour proceeds more directly to her 
conscience, ^'Oo caU thy huaJxmdP^ The 
words of Christ often seem to be wide of the 
mark, but when the decisive moment comes, 
how easily He speaks to the conscience, and 
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wakes it up. " Go call thy hvshcmd /" A skill- 
ful physician, He puts His finger upon the dis- 
ease at once; she feels the probe, and tries to 
escape its poiat, but it may not be; deceitful 
heart, thou hast thy master now ! "/ h/xme no 
hvshamd.'^^ Oh sin, thou art an able sophisterl 
She could not understand the stranger, while 
living water was His theme; but now she un- 
derstands, and if she can, wiU close her heart 
against His words and hide her sins from view. 

How often we seek to push away the hand 
which wounds to heal, and humbles to exalt. 
This woman had asked to drink of the Hvmg 
waters^ but little thought this shame-begetting 
mandate was an answer to her prayers. How 
often we ask for things of the nature of which 
we are ignorant, and hence, when the answer 
comes, we think our prayers cannot have 
brought this from God. 

''/ ha/ve no hmbamdf'^ — she tells Bome truth, 
hoping to escape the discovery of the whole; 
but all in vain. Christ doubtless appeared 
strange to her, but she was not strange to Him. 
O sinner, thou canst not hide thy sins from 
Christ, and do not try^ lest He should hold them 
up to view and publicly proclaim thy shame. 
To confess and forsake them alone is safe. This 
woman, it is possible, had deceived many. JTur- 
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tured in crime, she found it difficult to speak ihe 
truth, and tlie skill which is derived from long 
practice had frequently helped her to hide her 
sins. But sin cannot be hid. It must come ovt; 
it is Ood's decree, and that must ever stand. 
" Be sure your sin wiU find you out." 

The period now has come she rmist confess. O 
sinner beware 1 O trifle not with sin 1 Yom are 
not hid : you cannot be. The omniscient eye of 
TTim who read this poor woman's heart reads 
thine. Each thought, each act, is known to 
Him to whom every knee shall bow, and ^very 
tongue confess. O haste thee, sinner, from the 
coming storm which sin must bring upon the 
soul, to Him, who, though He sat weary by 
the well, is nevertheless the " hiding place from 
the wind, a covert from the tempest of divine 
wrath, and as the shadow of a great rock in a 
weary land." 

" TJwu hast well said them hxist no husba/nd; 
this is true, but not all the truth, for " thou hast 
had FIVE hv^hamds^ and he whom thou now hast 
is not THINE HUSBAND I" — ^Ah 1 little thought this 
woman, when she hastened to the well, who 
waited her approach. That Israel's long-ex- 
pected King, with weary feet, had come to 
crave an interview. That thousands had seen 
the Saviour pass along to reach her heart, and 
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make her, with a blushing face, confess her sins. 
Gaily she had tripped along to fiU her pitcher at 
the well, carrying her conscience to the Physi- 
cian's probe. No preparation here. No pious 
deeds drew Jesus to her side. Twas not her 
penitence, or purity, drew Jesus to the well to 
speak home to her heart. 

And dost thou ever think, thoughtless sinner, 
when going forth to fill thy pitcher from the 
rills of earthly pleasure, or lawful toil, that thou 
mayest meet with J2?m, whose eyes are as a 
flame of fire, to search the heart, to call thee to 
account for thy misdeeds ? You look upon your 
friends, it may be, and think they must go jvrst^ 
because on them grey hairs appear, while on 
your cheek the bloom of youth now sits; but 
Christ may pass them by to come to thee! 
Awake, thou dreamer, lo, the Judge stands at 
the door I 

">S^, Ijpercei/ve thou oH a prqphet.^^ — O potent 
truth ! hail skillful preacher, thy shaft has reached 
her heart ; the morning breaks — ^lo, over the hills 
of crime the sxm appears ; the clouds of ignorance 
and prejudice begin to flee, and the eye of faith 
begins to open at thy word. Thy humble garb, 
O weary man, cannot shut out the truth that 
thou art sent of God. And so it is now. " What 
can this man be pent to preach?" say some. 
16* 
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"Wondering, they gather aronnd, cnrious to hear 
what He can say ; to mark His Ttneouth gestures 
and antique words ; to criticise, or laugh, it may 
be. He opens His mouth, when lo, a nameless 
power, a mysterious influence creeps over the 
soul; the mind is reached, aroused — ^held fast. 
The preacher knows them well — ^His message, 
like a glass, reflects themselves — ^'tis true — ^they 
stand condemned. Rude was the instrument, it 
was a hcrnidy tale ; but, being true^ was strong : 
and felt^ and simple, was eloquent ; and, being 
blessed of God, it reached the heart, pierced the 
conscience, and brought the proud mind down 
to penitence, meekness — ^faith ! 

Thus was it that the man of Tarsus preached, 
and though weak in voice, in bodily appearance 
mean, while reasoning of righteotisness, temper- 
ance, and judgment to come, condemned his 
judge, tore all his regal honors from his brow, 
removed him from his seat, and made him stand 
arraigned, a trembling culprit before the bar of 
God. Orators, Felix had heard before ; philoso- 
phers had spoken in his presence ; but there 
is more; a man of God, — b, messenger from God 
to him,; the homely speech but makes the cre- 
dentials more clear. 'Tis through the conscience 
men not only fed^ but often see the truth. Tis 
here the vital work is done, the teacher sent of 
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God is known, and men are brought to feel that 
Bomething more than words attends the preach- 
er^s voice. The Saviour might have describ- 
ed with thrilling eloquence the virtues of the 
waters he came to bring, but the woman woidd 
never have sought to drink, had He not pierced 
her heart, and made her conscience bleed. 
But now, perceiving He was sent of God and it 
was through a wowided conscience this persua- 
sion reached her mind, she seeks instruction from 
His lips. 

" Ov/r fathers worshipped in this momitain ; 
cmd ye say^ that in Jersz^alem is the place where 
men ought to worship?^ "Which is right? surely 
you who have read my heart must know. Thus, 
when the conscience is awakened, the spirit of 
inquiry comes forth, and venerable errors and 
ancient forms no longer can satisfy the soul. 

Kimdiy our Saviour spake; He did not ^iji/rst 
rudely shock her prejudices, but gently smote 
her heart that they might flee away. This was 
His method ; ye teachers of the ignorant, mark 
it well. What though you skillfully detect and 
logically expose their errors, this simply will not 
bring them to Christ. Preach to the conscience ; 
charge home sin ; yet preach in love. Few are 
so degraded as not to listen to that preacher's 
voice, whose speech is guided by affection. Tea, 
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the more deeply men haye fallen, the more they 
need a genUe hand to help them np. Such ofW 
feel the preacher's words the most, their state 
giving emphasis to what is said. The conscience 
being burdened, men need a faithful word; 
while yet, because it is so burdened, tlie message 
must faU kindly upon the ear, or they wiU be 
repelled, and fly, dreading the additional burden 
which it brings. 

But when the heart is wounded by the truth^ 
how willing the mind is to be taught. The 
woman was now willing to become His pupil, 
whose words laid bare her sin. Had she gone 
away in anger, what would she not have lost I 
O sinner, flee not from those whose ministry de- 
tects your sins, and often makes your conscience 
bleed. Remember " faithful are the wounds of 
a friend, but the kisses of an enemy are deceit- 
ful." TKs wise to seek instruction from the lips 
of those whose words reprove our sins, detect 
our inmost thoughts, and thus declare they are 
sent of God. By such we should abide, nor 
wauder after strangers. 

^^Woman^ believe ^w^," etc. — ^How soon does 
the Great Teacher demolish her traditional re- 
ligion, and write vanity upon the creed of her 
ancestors I How faithfully he reproves her ig- 
norance, — ^' Ye worship ye Jcnav) not wJuxt^^ etc. 
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Alas ! to what a nnmber is this reproof applica^ 
ble in the present day. How many are there who 
make long pilgrimages to reach a certain build- 
ing, — ^to touch certain relics, — to hear certain 
sounds, — ^to gaze upon certain men,-— to partici- 
pate in certain forms, — ^to whom, notwithstanding 
their sumptuous temples, costly dresses, gorgeous 
ceremonies, sweet voices, studied gestures, and 
traditional dignity, it might be said, " Te wor- 
ship ye know not what !' ' 

And O ye devotees of place and forms, whence 
comes your love of these and such like things 
but from that Samaritan spirit which Christ re- 
proved at the well? And why will ye yield to 
this idolatrous spirit, and seek to go back to 
the mountain of Samaria? Care ye more for 
hedtTien rites than Him who said, " Ye worship 
ye know not what? Why will ye wander to 
the temple of Jerusalem? Care ye more for it 
than for Him, who once in the days of His flesh 

. cleansed it of its vile traffic ? O fear ye Him 
who overturned the tables of the money-changers 
of old, lest He should come to you with the same 
reproof to your eternal shame, " It is written my 
house shall be called of all nations the house of 
prayer, but ye have made it a den of thieves.'^ 
O why will ye seek to exhume the bones and 

dust of superstition ? Love ye mediseval relics 
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and the trumpery of Rome, more than the words 
of Him who said, " But the hour cometh, and 
now is, when the true worshippers shall worship 
the Father m spvrit and in truth ; for the Father 
seeketh such to worship Him ?" Your temples 
make not Christians; your consecrated bread 
feeds not the soul ; God is not worshipped exclu- 
sively through yov/r forms and words. The ig- 
norant stare of childish wonder is not faith, nor 
are the songs of well-trained formalists praise. 
These things attract not Christ. With contrite 
men He loves to dwell, and where such meet to 
read and pray and sing His praise, His smile is 
felt, and there His promise is fulfilled : " Where 
two or three are gathered together in my name, 
there am I in the midst of them." 

" TTie time cormih^^ etc. — This declaration of 
the Saviour did not appear so strange to the poor 
Samaritan, as to many who since have had bet- 
ter opportunities of learning what true religion is. 
" Ihfhow^^ said she, " thxit Mesdds cometh^ which 
is called Christ; when he is come, he wiU teU tea 
all thvngsr She was looking forward to a time 
when the great prophet should come, and she 
thought it possible that when He came great 
changes would be witnessed. Her knowledge 
was correct, but it did not keep her from sin — 
she knew more of the truth than hundreds of her 
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fellow-couBtrymen, than many even of the great 
and learned of her times, and yet Christ could 
Bay to her, "Thou hast had five husbands!" 
He knowledge that Christ was to come, did not 
lead her to purity or peace. O rest not upon 
knowledge which leaves thy heart at a distance 
from Christ, sinner, and thy ear a stranger to 
His voice. But Jesus despised not the Samari- 
tan, though from her own lips he discovered 
that her knowledge was more correct than her 
conduct. 

^' Jesics saUh to her^ I that speak v/nto thee^ am 
heP What a revelation was this I Where Jesus 
corrects in mercy. He converts in love ; where he 
diq)lays His power to wound as God, He ever 
puts forth His grace to heal as the anointed Sa- 
viour. 

The disciples now arrive, and wonder that He 
talked with the woman, while the woman leaves 
her water-pot to publish His fame. " Come, see 
a man which told me all things that ever I did." 
Jesus had now accomplished His design; the 
woman is saved. He has plucked the brand 
from the fire — ^taken the prey from the mighty, 
and the lawful captive is delivered. He has 
made a saint and a preacher too. The process 
was simple. Christ spake to the woman's heart, 
she listens to His voice, and forth she goes, and 
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from the heart she preaches what she had heard 
and feU. And Samaria, for the first time, hears 
the " glad tidings " from the lips of a woman. 
Her success, too, was great, for, apt scholar, she 
imitates her Lord, and appeals to the hearts of 
her auditory ; and soon appears before Him with 
the fruits of her labors, to exult with Him that 
His presence often makes seed-time and harvest 
come closely together. 

Many wondered at her, no doubt, as much as 
she had wondered at Christ, but through their 
wonder she gets them to Him. Her tutor was 
her heart, and Christ was her text, while love 
gave eloquence to her tale. Such converts 
preach well, for they fed what they say, and 
they speak with authority, for their conscience 
approves their testimony, and teaches them how 
to drive the shaft home. 

Thus the Good Shepherd sought His own, and 
the sheep heard His voice, and she who was no- 
torious for sin, became preeminent for grace ; 
and those who sat in darkness now point to the 
light and cry, " Behold the Messiah that should 
come." Thus in the idolatrous city is the true 
God made known, and hosannahs of praise now 
ascend to the Great Prophet who sat weary by 
the weU. 

May we aim to imitate the Great Missionary, 
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and seek others through the tnith even as He 
sought us. Like the woman of Samaria, maj we 
endeavor to make known His fame, and invite 
poor perishing sinnerfe to Him who is able to 
save — ^freely we have received, freely may we 
give. Let us point to the crystal fountain and 
living waters as they flow, and exultingly ex- 
claim, " Ho every one that thirsteth, come ye to 
the waters, and he that hath no money ; come 
ye, buy and eat ; yea, come, buy wine and milk 
witiiout money and without price.'' And when 
in our wilderness-journey we feel weary by the 
way, may we remember Jesus at the well, and 
forget not that it was our sins that bound the 
weary sandals to His feet, covered Him with 
ignominy and reproach, and alotted Him a path 
of toil and suffering such as none but Himself 
could tread. And still may we love and follow 
Him, and when His providence brings a poor 
wanderer across our path, however bad the case 
may be, may we strive and seek by gentle means 
to reach the heart and make known Him who 
has said, " Lo, I am with you always, even to the 
end." 

" See along the distant pathway, 
With a light yet stately tread, 
One of Sychar^s careless daughters 
Ck>me8, with pitcher on her head. 

n 
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For the pure and cooling waters 
Of their old ancestral well. 

She hath left the lovely city, 
Where her friends and brethren dwelL 

** Little reckM she, as she issued, 

Joyous from the city gates, 
Of the sweet and living waters, 

Or the Saviour who awaits : 
She but sees a lonely outcast 

Jew, by all her heart abhorred ; 
Little dreamt she Hwas her Saviour, 

Little thought she Hwas her Lord. 

** On her head no pitcher glistens, 

As she turns her to depart ; 
But a well of living water 

Bears she homeward in her heart : 
Quickly to the gate she hastens. 

Where the city fathers meet ; 
♦ Christ I Messiah 1 1 have found him !' 

Echoes down the ancient street. 

«* See the fields already waving, 

Golden to the reaper^s hand I 
Lord! send laborers to Thy harvest, 

Let the sickle reap the land 1 
Weary sinner, sorrow laden, 

SteepM in wretchedness and sin ; 
Still He sits beside the fountun. 

And He bids you wash therein !** 



OB, 

A PICTURE FOR OHUROH MEMBERS. 



^''Je8U9 hnowing that tJie Father had given aU things inta 
hie hcmde, cmd that he was come from God, amd went to 
Ood; he rieeth from supper, and laid aside his garments; 
and tooh a towel, amd girded himself After that hepov/r^ 
eth water into a hasin, and began to wash his disciples* feet^ . 
and to wipe them with the towel wherewith he was girdedJ* 
^—John xiii. 8, 4, 6. 

•* 1 leam that it is only by the lowly 
That paths of peace are trod ; 
If ihou wouldst keep thy garments white and holy 
Walk humbly with thy God. 

^* The man with earthly wisdom high uplifted, 
Is in God*s sight a fool; 
But he in heavenly truth most deeply gifted. 
Sits lowest m Christ's school'' 

How fall of moral pictures is the life of Christ! 
in the whole of which, while we ever find that 

195 
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He is the most prominent object, shedding light, 
beauty, and interest upon each, we n^ver see 
TTinri laboring to exhibit Himself simply, but, for 
the most part, ever actively engaged seeking the 
good of others. And while the eye of the be- 
liever is ever irresistibly attracted towards Him, 
it is by the moral beauty which accompanies 
TTinn into every phase of His life, and which im- 
parts a growing interest and charm to His every 
movement. And while musing over this moral 
beauty, more especially as it is displayed in the 
various episodes of His laborious and illustrious 
career, there is nothing which iQore arrests the 
attrition, and tends to exalt Bim in the affec^ 
tions of His people, than His perfect freedom 
from that corrupting and debasing principle of 
fallen humanity, aiiUB'. 

O, how alike free from selfishness and pride is 
the life of Christ, and, as a consequence, how in- 
teresting and instructive to the spiritual mind. 
Not only does our Saviour teach us what should 
be the permanent bias of our spirits, and what 
the prevailing principles and tendencies of our 
inner life before God, but also, what should be 
the outward characteristics, the principles, and 
graces which should be imbodied, and find a 
practical expression in our lives. Hence His 
acts are as valuable as his words ; by the latter 
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He enunciated right principles, by the for- 
mer He gaye them a vital expression. No 
word of Christ is deficient of wisdom ; no act, of 
significancy. ^ The truth was incarnate in Christ, 
all His acts embodied moral axioms; all His 
deeds exhibited and illustrated great principles. 
Most of his actions, however, embraced others ; 
were intended to benefit others ; while yet view- 
ing Him as our great exemplar, they are in- 
tended to accomplish the death of our self-love. 
Hence the more the life of Christ is studied, the 
inore wonderful does it appear. The law of God 
in Him appears like a piece of crystal sparkling 
in the sun, and which, however rudely spumed 
by the foot of man, imconscious of its value, still 
reflects, from its ever-varying position, some new 
phase of moral loveliness, to attract the mind and 
correct the heart. 

How interesting does om* Saviour appear on 
the occasion referred to by the EvangeKst ; and 
can it be that the Son of God will stoop to wash 
His Disciples' feet ! Affecting scene 1 what be- 
lieving heart can contemplate Him thus abasing 
Himself, and not feel a glow of love kindled in 
his heart towards Him, and an ardent desire to 
imitate so lovely an example. Cold indeed must 
that heart be, that can gaze upon this picture of 
disinterested love unmoved. 

n* 
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How deeply impreeeed the^ mindB of the disci* 
pies muBt have been, on witnessing this act of 
condescension on the part of their much-loved 
Lord. And can we wonder that, when with 
sweet and solemn dignity He arose, His mind 
filled with the oppressiye thought of the dreadful 
hour that was approaching, and in silence pro* 
ceeded to wash the feet of His disciples, one after 
the other, that the ardent, loving Peter, on His 
approaching him, should give vent to the pent-up 
feeling of his heart, and exclaim, ^' Thou shalt 
never wash my feet 1" O divine humility, mar- 
vellous condescension ! That He who was the 
^ High and Lofty One who inhabiteth the praises 
of eternity," should thus abase Himself! That 
the Creator should appear among His creatures, 
bone of their bone, and flesh of their flesh, this 
may well excite adoring wonder, gratitude, and 
praise ; but that, in addition to this. He should 
thus stoop to wash the feet of poor sinful men, is 
altogether such an act of such all*surpassing con- 
descension, that the believer feels overpowered, 
and utterly at a loss how to express his love and 
admiration of Him who could thus humble Him- 
self to give force to His teaching, and practically 
declare to His disciples how they ought to love 
one another. 

The writers of the church of Bome love to ex- 



JESUS WASHING HIS DISCIPLES' FEET. 199 

patiate on the voluntary humility of her illustrious 
saints, but say but little of the humility of Christ. 
Some have expressed their admiration of the hu- 
mility of one, who, though a king, prostrated 
himself beneath the feet of one of her proud 
Pontiffs. But what was such humility, but the 
prostration of ignoran^ beneath the feet of 
superstition and priestly pride ?* The abasement, 
indeed, of one who, though elevated in station, 
was perverted in conscience, and little in moral 
stature ; who, being under the influence of slav- 
ish fear, sought to purchase an immunity from 
the consequences of sin by the sacrifice of his 
manhood and conscience to those who first de- 
ceived and then enslaved his spirit. 

But here we have the Son of God Himself, 
holiness, omnipotence, and wisdom incarnate, at 
the feet of the creature! Here we have the 
Creator Himself, the willing servant of the crea- 
ture ! We have One, at whose feet the angels 
would have deemed it an honor to sit, doing 
that for poor sinful men, which many of them 
would have considered too menial to do for each 
other ! 

And when we think of the circumstances 
xmder which this act of love was performed, 
and of what must have been passing in the Sa- 
viour's mind, our wonder and admiration is 
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increased. But just before, He had exclaimed, 
"Now is my soul troubled; and what shall I 
say ? Father, save me from this hour ; but for 
this cause came I unto this hour." 

Doubtless, therefore, while His hands were 
engaged washing His disciples' feet, His Spirit 
was laboring for their spiritual purification. 
The travail of His soul had commenced; He 
saw, in the distance, the approaching storm of 
divine wrath about to burst upon His head; 
jegij He beheld it already encompassing His 
path, and felt its oppressive influence upon His 
,soul. The dreadful pressure of that hand which 
was to bruise Him ; the weight of that unuttera- 
ble anguish which was to cause great drops of 
blood to exude from the pores of His holy hu- 
manity, was abeady beginning to make itself 
felt. Bearing this in mind, how solemnly im- 
pressive His conduct appears, and how intense 
the love it displays. 

And shall we refuse, then, the kindly offices 
of love to each other, in the days of our ease, 
when we behold Jesus, in the midst of His sad 
toil, stooping to wash His disciples' feet? O how 
near to the heart of Jesus must the spiritual 
prosperity of His disciples have been, when the 
fall and perfect comprehension of all His utmost 
sufiTerings and sorrows, so near at hand, and 
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crowding in upon His spirit, could not displace 
it» If the dying words of a sincere Mend affect 
jXBj how much more ought the dying conduct of 
our Bedeemer. 

O ye brethren of Jesus, professing to be actu- 
ated by His spirit, and to be imitators of His 
fair example, can you contemplate this tender 
solicitude of Christ, His anxiety for your growth 
in humility and love, manifested under such 
circumstances as these, and remain untouched, 
xmmoved ? Will you not endeayor to enter into 
the travail of His soul, and cry out with more 
impoi-tunity than ever, for that deep self-abase- 
ment of spirit, and holy humility which should 
ever clothe, and is the most lovely and becom- 
ing attire of those who profess to be the disciples 
of Him, who, though Lord of all, humbled Him- 
self, even to the washing of His disciples' feet I 

Can you forget, in your intercourse with each 
other, the example set you by Christ, and His 
touching language ; " Ye call me. Master and 
Lord, and ye do weD, for so I am. If I, then, 
your Lord and Master, have washed your feet, 
ye also ought to wash one another's feet ?" 

O, if ever you feel pride and love of suprem- 
acy gaining ihe ascendency in your hearts, and 
that it is hard to submit to one another in the 
fear of God, enter into your closets and contem- 
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plate Jesns washing His disciples' feet. Muse 
prayerfully again and again over this affecting 
scene ; ponder over, again and again, His loving 
words ; and if the heart still refuses to melt into 
humility and love, if forgiveness will not flow 
forth, if still you cannot forgive each other, as 
you hope to be forgiven, if the spirit of anger 
and hostility towards your brethren stiU pre- 
vails, O bow the knee in prayer again, and cry 
mightily to the Lord : ask Him to stoop down 
to your help, and to cleanse your hearts from a 
spirit which so dishonors Him, and is so opposed 
to the spiritual welfare of the soul. O, pray 
epxnestly, pray often ; for wherever a spirit con- 
trary to that exhibited by Christ prevails, and is 
displayed, strife and every evil work are sure to 
abound, while the soul becomes like the moun- 
tains of Gilboa, on which neither rain nor dew 
descends. 

The Lord will teach the meek, and delights to 
feed the poor in spirit; but the rich are ever 
sent empty away. O, happy church! whose 
members sit at the feet of Jesus in meekness of 
wisdom, and are willing to sit at each other's 
feet for His sake. There, indeed, will the Lord 
command His blessing, even life for evermore ; 
and there, like the dew upon Hermon, will the 
Holy Spirit descend, copious and fragrant, to 
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refresh and fertilize the Bonl. Mark, therefore, 
members of Christian churches ; mark well the 
spirit yon are perpetually to cultivate and prize, 
if you would be fruitful and blessed, and let the 
example of Christ, in washing His disciples' feet, 
give the most weighty and practical emphasis to 
the apostle's exhortation, "Be subject one to 
another, and be clothed with humility ; for God 
resisteth the proud, and giveth grace to the 
humble." 

"The lowly spirit Gk>d hath eonseerated. 
As His abiding rest ; 
And angels by some patriaroh^s tent haye waited. 
When kings had no such guest. 

The dew, that never wets the flinty mountain, 

Falls in the valleys firee ; 
Bright verdure fringes the small desert fountain, 

But barren sand the sea. 

Not in the stately oak the fragrance dwelleth. 

Which charms the general wood ; 
But in the violet low, whose sweetness telleth 

Its unseen neighborhood. 

The censer, swung by the p>roud hand of merit, ^ 

Fumes with a fire abhorr'd ; 
But faith's two mites, dropped oovertiy, inherit 

A blesmng from the Lord. 

Bound lowliness a gentle radiance hovers, 
A sweet unconscious grace. 
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Which, eren in shrinking, evermore discoTOfS 
The brightness on its face. 

Where God abides, contentment is, and honor, 

Such guerdon meekness knows ; 
IBs peace within her, and His smile npon her, 

Her saintly way she goes. 

Through the straight gate of life she passes, stooj^g. 

With sandals on her feet, 
And pure-eyed graces with linked palms come troopinn^ 

Their sister fair to greet. 

The angels bend their eyes upon her goings, 

And, guard her from annoy; 
Heaven fills her quiet heart with OTcrflowii^ 

Of calm celestial joy. 

The Saviour loves her, for she wears the vesture 

With which He walked on earth; 
And through her child-like glance, and step, and gMrtore, 

He knows her heavenly birth. 

He now beholds this seal of glory graven 

On all whom He redeems. 
And in His own bright city, erygtal-paven, 
- On every brow it gleams. 

The white-robed saints, the throne steps singing ander^ 

Their state aU meekly wear; 
Their pauseless praise swells up from hearts whioh wonder 

That ever they came tiiwe.** 
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OONSOLATTOir FOR THE AFBUOTED. 



** It is /, le not <0*aid[."— John vi. SO. 

« oling not, trembler, to life's fragile bark ; 
It fills— it soon mtist sink I 
Look not below, where all is chill and dark ; 

'Tis agony to think 
Of the wild waste. But look, look above, 
And see the outstretched arm of love. 

" Into His hands commit thy trembling spirit, 
Who gave ffis life for thine. 
Guilty, fix all thy trast upon His merit ; 

To Him thy heart resign. 
0, give Him love for love, and-sweetly fall 
Into His hands, who is thy all/' 

JbHah Oonder. 
% 

This world is a place of storm and tempest, and 
on this accoimt it has been compared to the sea; 
and both sinner and saint more or less prove for 
18 w 
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themfielves the correctness of the comparison. 
Of the former it is written, " the wicked are like 
the troubled sea, when it cannot rest, whose 
waters cast np mire and dirt. There is no peace, 
saith my God, to the wicked ;" while the latter, 
through various troubles arising from both within 
and without, are often in their experience like a 
ship at sea, driven with the winds and tossed. 
Through manifold trials, they are in heaviness, 
and refuse to be comforted, and hence Jehovah^s 
gracious appeal to them : " O thou afilicted, 
tossed with tempest, and not comforted, behold I 
will lay thy stones with fair colors, and lay thy 
foundations with sapphires." Believing in JesuB 
and following Him, therefore, will not exempt 
from trouble. " In the world," says Christ, " ye 
^AoBhave tribulation;" and "these are they," 
writes the favored apostle, " who came out of 
great tribulation ;" and from the history of the 
disciples, as recorded in the context referred to 
above, we learn, — 

1. Thai, while engaged m domg the wiU cf 
Christy storrm may overtake us. 

" Many are the storms which blow upon God's 
trees," says an old writer, "to keep them from 
becoming ea/rth-hov/nd.^^ There is the storm of 
conscious guilt and apprehended judgment ; and 
although this of itself will not make a man really 
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reUgioHB, yet, as all who possess true religion 
have sinned and come short of God's glory, all 
such must know more or less of this storm. 
There are also mysterious and bereaving provi- 
dences, Satanic temptations, persecution for the 
truth's sake, undeserved reproach, bodily and 
mental affliction, darkness of mind, and poverty; 
and each of these, or even the whole of them, 
may come upon a believer cat once like a dread- 
ful storm, which, for a time, seems to threaten 
him with destruction, both in body and soul, 
until, overwhelmed, he exclaims, " I am come 
into deep waters, where the floods overflow me. 
I am weary of my crying : my throat is dried : 
mine eyes fail wldle I wait for mine God." But 
we learn also the consolatory truth, — . 

2. That storms often prepa/re the way for Jesfos 
to visit Sis peqpley with glory to Si/msdf omd 
perrrument profit to them. 

In the midst of the storm the disciples had 
labored and toiled to bring their vessel to land, 
but without success ; when, lo 1 at the third hour 
of the night, they behold Jesus walking on the 
wa/oes ! Why, the comse of their trouble is be- 
neath His feet 1 Glorious sight I that which is 
beneath the feet of Christ can never drown His 
church. But if the storm had not come, the dis- 
ciples would not have seen this. The storm had 



208 OUMFSES OF JSSUB. 

taken them by Burprise, but not their Lord ; on 
the contrary, He had no doubt determined that 
through this storm they should see more clearly 
who He was. For this purpose His voice raised 
it, and for this purpose His yoice stiUed it. 

And were it not for the storms we have to pass 
through, what should we know of Jesus ? "Were 
it not for the storm of guilt in the conscience, 
what should we know of the merit of His blood 
in allaying its fury, and giving it peace ? Could 
we always read for ourselves the meaning of 
every dispensation, how little should we feel our 
need of Him as our teacher, and of the impor- 
tance of living a life of faith. Had we strength 
to subdue our corruptions, and overcome all our 
spiritual foes, how lightly we should estimate the 
help which He brings as "mighty to save." 
Were aU our efforts in connexion with His king- 
dom prospered, how small would be our know- 
ledge of the sovereignty of His wUl, and of our 
dependence upon His Spirit, to give success to 
our endeavors. Had we no bodily aflSiction, how 
impossible would it be for us to say with the 
Psalmist, " who healeth all thy diseases," and 
" Thou wilt make all his bed in his sickness." 

Had we no bereavements, no poverty, no temp- 
tation, how seldom should we fly to Him for 
refuge, or cry earnestly to Him for consolation 
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and help I Did we always walk in the light of 
sensible enjoyments, how little we should prize 
His smile. Did the sunshine of prosperity ever 
cover our path, how seldom would He feel the 
pressure of our hand upon His arm, endeavoring 
to come up " out of the wilderness, leaning upon 
our beloved." Storms, then, come upon the 
Lord's people, that in them they may learn what 
the;/ a/re^ and what Christ is, and lessons so 
learned are not soon forgotten. But from the 
history of the disciples we perceive ; 

3. That when Jeavs comes to His disoiples. He 
comes at the bight time. 

It was dark — ^the sea was high by reason of a 
"great wind;" their own efforts had not brought 
deliverance, and they were full of fear. Now 
Jesus comes 1 Why ? because He will have His 
glory seen and acknowledged — ^He will be wd- 
corned when He comes. The rougher the sea, the 
greater He who treads down its proud waves ; 
the fiercer the tempest, the more welcome the 
voice which cries "peace, be still 1" Be not 
surprised therefore, believer, that many sorrows 
should encompass you about; that the night of 
affliction should grow darker and darker, and 
troubles oppress from which the creature can- 
not deliver you ; for thus it was with the disci- 
18* 
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pies of old. Christ ^Dill help and deliver BHfl 
people, but in such a way, and at such a time as 
shall manifest their own weakness, display Him- 
self and make His help precious. 

Had the sea been quiet when He approach- 
ed. His disciples would not have received Htm 
into the ship with so much joy. Had the 
.poor woman who passed through the crowd to 
touch the hem of Christ's garment accomplished 
this before she spent aU her money upon the 
physicians, she would not have thought so much 
of her cure. Had Jesus visited the favored sis- 
ters at Bethany, in answer to their tears and 
prayers, when they desired Him, they would 
never have witnessed His glory at the grave of 
Lazarus. It is the seasanc^leriess of divine 
mercy, which makes it sweet, and absolute want 
which gives value to the provision of heaven. 
Wonder not therefore, believer, if trying provi- 
dences humble thee, and severe discipline for a 
time press thee down to a sense of dependence 
upon God almost painful to bear. In this sense 
of dependence upon Jesus, thou shalt ultimately 
find the joy and the rest of thy spirit, and what- 
ever be thy experience — ^thy path, wait upon the 
Lord, for he wiU be sure to come at the right 
time to thy help. Be not therefore like the dia- 
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.oqkles in the storm, who when they beheld their 
Xord approaching them were afraid. How evi- 
dent is onr weakness, and that — 

4. Belters qf ten fear the ap^oach of their 
greatest meroiee. 

Jesns is not seen so readilj coming towards 
am in love in the storm, as in the sunshine. The 
waves of tribulation so frighten ns that we can- 
not for a time perceive our Lord — ^we forget that 
He makes the clouds His chariots, and that he is 
as much in the whirlwind and the earthquake, as 
in the stiU smaU voice of love and mercy which 
follows to soothe and to heal. Jacob said " all 
these things are against me,'' when he beheld the 
coat of many colors stained as he thought with 
flie blood of his darling son ; but when he saw 
his sumptuous apparel iu Egypt and partook of 
file fare which he was thus roughly sent to pro- 
vide, doubtless he thought and expressed himself 
very differently. 

" Ye fearful saints fresh courage take, 
The clouds you so much dread 
Are big with mercies and shaU break 
In blessings on thy head.*' 

Whyshould we fear? The storm which fright- 
ened the disciples only brought Jesus to their 
he]p^; and the ^eat wind which so tossed their 
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little bark, and the surging billows which threat- 
ened to swallow them up, only proclaim to us — 

5. That wherever Christ isj there is safety. 
The situation of the disciples was perilous; 

their ship was but a little thing on the bosom of 
the ocean, and what could they do with the 
proud waves and the fierce wind? But One 
was near at hand who held the winds in his grasp, 
and the waters in the hollow of His hand. "Well 
might they gladly receive Him on board, for 
with Him in their midst the very storm which 
threatened to destroy, shall but accelerate their 
progress to the desired haven. O happy those 
who have Christ with them! Hidden in Him, 
the smitten rock of safety and defence, whatever 
storm may overtake them, they are safe. Safe 
in life, and when the great day of divine venge- 
shall come, the pent up vials of God's wrath 
burst upon a godless world and slumbering 
church, and the enemies of Christ shall call upon 
the rocks and hills to hide them from His wrath ; 
even then, amid the wreck of matter and the 
crash of worlds, they shall be kept in peace, and 
lift up their heads for joy; for, behold 1 "their 
redemption draweth near." 

6. Jesus will i/ramd to the esc^errdty of Eis 
people^ s rrmeryy cmd same them. 

The storm was severe, but it did not keep Christ 
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^Bsmi iihe vessel. He came to where Has disciplaB 
were. Jesus comes into the distresses of His 
ipeople. It was for this that He left His Father's « 
itbrone, and took their nature into nnion with His 
own, and O, through what a tempest of suifering 
imd sorrow He trayeUed that He .might reach 
them, and from the lowest depths of their misery, 
lift them to His throne. And now, whatever be 
their troubles, He does not speak to them from a 
distance, but He comes to them, and to every 
Borrowing saint He says, I will come to you ; " I 
will see you again, and your heart shall rejoice, 
rand your joy no man taketh from you." Ex- 
treme suffering and grief often repel the warmest 
fidendfi, but they bring Christ the nearer. He 
identifies Himself with aU His people's sorrows, 
as a brother bom for adversity. When far from 
God, and truth, and righteousness, wandering 
like silly sheep upon the dark bleak mountains 
of sin and death, as the good shepherd of Israel, 
He seeks them, and conducts them to the fold of 
safety and peace ; and when again and again they 
wander in heart from Him, He brings them 
back, and in the midst of all their troubles He 
declares, " Lo 1 I am with you, always, even to 
the end." True it is, like the disciples in the 
storm, from the midst of their sorrows they often 
exclaim, ^' Master ! carest thou not that we p^- 
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ish?" and think they are forgotten of tlieir "best 
friend ; but it is not so. He is with them still ; 
> and be not dismayed, afflicted saint ! storms must 
and will come ; for as the most precious stones 
arQ said to have been formed in the bosom of the 
earth when chaos and darkness universally pre- 
vailed, so the graces of the Spirit are often 
brought forth, and nurtured amid the storm and 
darkness which often encompass the path of the 
saint. 

This being the design of Jesus in permitting 
so many afflictions to overtake His people, well 
may we acquiesce in His wiU, especially as it is 
apparent, — 

7. ThMno storm cam, overtake Sis disoipleSj 
which He commit conl/rol. 

Jesus not only came to His disciples in the 
storm; but He said, "It is I, be not afraid." 
And He who could tread upon the waves of the 
sea, and with one word hush the storm, might 
well use such language ; and O, thou tempest- 
tossed one, does He not speak to thee, though 
thou art in the midst of great tribulation, and 
say, " It is I, be not afraid ?" " It is I," though 
through this storm of sorrow, and tempest of 
affliction, you cannot see Me or recognize My 
voice ; but \tisl\ I your Saviour ; I who trod 
the winepress of divine wrath for you ; I who 
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BTifferedj bled, and died for yon ; I who called 
yon by grace ; I who have hitiierto delivered and 
enstained ypn ; I who will not "break the bmised 
reedj nor qnench the smoking flax ;" I who said 
to thee, " when thon passest throngh the waters, 
I will be with thee, and throngh the rivers, they 
shall not overflow thee ;" I who have all power 
in heaven and in earth, " who have the keys of 
hell and of death." It is I who address yon and 
say, "be not afraid." And wilt thon not see 
Me, becanse this storm snrronnds me? "Wilt 
thon not tmst Me, becanse these waves mn 
high? Dost thon think My love is cold becanse 
thon art afflicted, or that I have forsaken thee 
becanse thon art not delivered ? — still it i^ I : I, 
yonr Friend — ^yonr Redeemer, " mighty to save ;" 
" be not afraid." And wilt thon, afficted one, 
mistmst Him^ 

**See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow' mingled down ; 
Bid e^er such love and pity meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?*' 

And is it tTm bleeding, this mighty One, who 
says, " It is I, be not afraid ?" Afraid of what ? 
Has He not removed sin, conquered Satan, de- 
stroyed death! O look not to the waves of 
tribulation which surround thee, but look to Him 
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who said to lie angry sea, " be still !" and who 
has declared, '^All things shall work together 
for good to them that love God, and are the 
called according to His purpose." 

** Why, drooping mariner, on lifers rough sea, 
Do rising waves thy fainting heart alarm? 
True, they may rage, but cannot do thee harm ; 
Though wildly tossed thy little bark may be. 

Thy Father hast not yet forgotten thee ; 
Nor ever wiU : He is the God of truth. 
And from thy infancy, and through thy youth, 

And to thy hoary hairs thy strength is He.'* 

Cease, then, to straggle agamst the will of thy 
Lord ; fall into His arms and say, " Thy will be 
done," and thou shalt have peace. How plain 
is it from the history of His storm-tossed di&> 
dples — 

That ofpaH from Christy Eia peo]^ co» do 
nothmg ! 

The disciples had struggled and toiled to bring 
the vessel to land, but all in vain. And thus it 
is that we often labor and toil with our own 
troubles and those of others, our eyes fixed ex- 
clusively upon them, as the disciples looked upon 
the waves which threatened to swallow them up, 
instead of looking to Jesus. But when Jesus 
comes newTy when the eye of faith is fixed upon 
Him, what a change we behold, and we exclaim, 
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with one of old, " What aUeth thee, O thou sea, 
that thou fleddestr 

The surgmg waves of giiilt recede from the 
guilty conscience ; the storm of temptation ceases 
to rage, and the disconsolate spirit rejoices in 
hope. O how speedily does the presence of Jesus 
remove the troubles of His people I Is faith 
weak, how soon He can strengthen it ; the soul 
in bonds, how soon He can break them ; the body 
diseased, how soon He can heal it ; the heart 
hard, how soon He can soften it ; the mind bar- 
ren, how soon he can fertilize it ; the path hid- 
den, how soon He can make it appear. Do we 
want ourselves or the church to be blessed, how 
soon He can do it Then whatever be our con- 
dition, or our wants, let us look to Jesus ; cry 
mightily to Jesus. O ye who under the influ- 
ence of a guilty conscience, are toiling like the 
disciples of old, to reach a place of safety and 
peace, cease your labors and look to Jesus ! He 
alone can save. Apart from Him, you can do 
nothiDg. Come to Him who said to the sea, 
"Be stiUl" And come just as you are; not 
until you are dead to aU hope in yourself will 
Jesus save you. Come, then, and rest upon His 
merits. Oome and plead His blood and righte- 
ousness. Believe in Him who has said, " Come 
unto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden, 

19 
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and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon 
you, and learn of me ; for I am meek and lowly 
in heart, and ye shall find rest unto your souL 
For my yoke is easy and my burden is light." 

** ToflsM with rough Findfl, and fSednt with fear, 
Above the tempest, soft and clear, 
What still small accents greet mine ear ! 

'Tis I ; be not afraid. 

Tifl I who washed thy spirit white ; « 
^Tis I who gave thy blind eyes sight ; 
'Tis I thy Lord, thy life, thy light ; 

Tis I; be not afraid. 

These raging winds, thffi surging sea, 
Bear not a breath of wrath to thee ; 
That storm has all been spent on me : 

'Us I ; be not afraid. 

This bitter cup I drank it first. 
To thee it is no draught accurst ; 
The hand that gives it thee is pierced ; 

'TIS I ; be not afraid. 

Mine eyes are watching by thy bed. 
Mine arms are underneath thy head, 
Hy blessing is around thee shed : 

'Tifl I ; be not afraid. 

When on the other side, thy feet 
Shall rest, 'mid thousand welcomes sweet, 
One well-knowa voice thy heart shall greet : 
Tis I; be not afraid. 
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From out the dazzling majesty, 
Gently Hell lay His hand on thee, 
Whispering, * Beloved, lov'st thou mef 
Twas not in vain I died for thee :' 

Tis I ; be xkot afodd.*' 



Ims in % Maters; 

OB, 

A THEME 70B THE FORMALIST. 



^*JSe »haU see of the tra/vaH of hie eoul and he sati^fiedJ" 
— ^Isaiah liii. 11. 

"Jfy eoul U exceeding sorrowfuly even unto death.^^ — 
Matt, xzvi 88. 

^* He could not speak the name without a tear, 
So gratitude and love had filTd his heart, 

And memory of Christ's sufferings endear, 
That at the thought the constant tear would start. 

To us it seems an old and worn-out tale, 
Feeble in interest, and so often heard, 
That like a common and accustomed word, 

The mighty wonders of the story fiedl I 

Oh, for some portion of that holy fire 
To kindle in our icy hearts more love I 
Descend, celestial Spirit, from aboye, 

And recollections of our Lord inspire. 

So should that sacred Name have power to wake 

Deep thoughts of all He suffered for our sake.*' 

Mah may be said to Uve a twofold life : there is 

S90 
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Us outward, or social life, and there is his inner, 
or mental life ; and that which is true in refer- 
ence to man in general, is no lees trae of oitr 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. There is His 
outward life and His inner life; and both are 
brought before us for contemplation in the word 
of God ; and, although the former is almost ex- 
clusively the study of the people of God in gen- 
eral, yet is the latter no less worthy of their 
most constant and prayerful contemplation. 
For, while the outward life of Christ may be 
compared to a clear flowing river, which reflects 
upon its clear surface all the glory of nature. 
His inner life must ever be viewed as the source 
from whence that river springs, which presents 
us with so many beautifal images of instruction 
and profit. 

And while studying the inner life of Christ, 
that travail of soul of which He was the subject, 
and which enters so greatly into His expiatory 
work, must ever claim a large portion of our 
most prayerful attention. By "the travail of 
his soul," we understand those sufferings of 
which He was the subject, through the medium 
of which the sins of His people were expiated. 
And it may be observed that there was, — 

1. A i/ra/ooAil of scmL oanneeted with His hoUr 
nesa. And of this feature of our Saviour's suf- 
19* 
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feiings, the most liolj of His people caa have 
but a very feeble conception. There are times, 
however, when the saint can form a better idea 
of it than others ; when favored with much of 
the divine presence, with a very holy and hea- 
venly frame of mind, — then^ when sin is seen in 
its true colors, and detested with an unutterable 
detestation, he can form some little idea of the 
extent of Christ's suflferings, who, while such a 
frame of mind was haMtual to Him, was never- 
theless surrounded by those who were living in 
the constant practice of sin. 

It is recorded of Lot, that his righteous soul 
was vexed daily by the filthy conversation of the 
wicked. Lot, however, was an imperfect man ; 
his holiness was but a little stream from Christ, 
the fountain of holiness ; and there were, it may 
be, periods in his history, when he looked upon 
the sins of those who surrounded him with com- 
paratively Uttle grief. But it was not so with 
Christ ; He never looked, He never could look 
upon any sin, but with the most poignant grief. 
Yet, whichever way He turned, He must have 
perceived it in some form or other, and O, how 
His eye must have affected His heart. Lnagine 
a man compelled to wear a dress, so constructed, 
that whichever way he turned, his body received 
a wound. How great would be the sufferings 
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of one thus situated, while yet they could not for 
a moment be compared with the suflferings of 
Christ, arising out of His constant perception of 
the sins of those who surrounded Him. 

But not only did Christ suflFer through being 
brought into contact with' sin, as it existed in, 
and was displayed by those around Him, but 
also from the temptations of Him with whom it 
originated. For it is written, " Then was Jesus 
led up of the spirit into the wilderness to be 
tempted of the devil." Some, indeed, have sup- 
posed that because there could be no aflinity 
between our Saviour's mind and that which the 
tempter presented — ^that because He was so holy 
that He could not be overcome by temptation, 
that, therefore, the temptation of Satan could 
have caused Eha but little suffering ; but this is 
a great mistake. The very fact that there was 
nothing in Christ upon which Satan could work 
— ^that He was so holy that He could not, under 
any possible circumstances, be overcome, would 
make the bare presentation of sin infinitely 
offensive to Him, and cause Him the most poig- 
nant anguish. The saint of God can prove the 
truth of this from his own experience ; for when 
is it that the temptations of Satan cause him the 
most grief, but just at those times when, through 
the power of divine grace, he is the most ele- . 
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▼ated above the influence of Bint Our Saviour, 
therefore, must have suffered severely from the 
fiery darts of Satan, although such was His 
purity, that l^e instant they touched Him they 
were quenched. Does it cause the saint great 
suffering of mind that he should be tempted to 
mistrust God's providence, to presumption, and 
even to self-destruction ? What must He have 
felt who, while He was in aU these points 
*' tempted even as we are, was yet without 
sin?" 

2. There was a tramaU of soul eormected with 
BSjB perceptions, — ^How much of evil is there in 
this world which we never behold. But it was 
not so with Christ. This world, with M its 
various forms of sin and misery, was ever pre- 
sent to His mind. He saw sin. in the heart as 
well as the life. This world was to Him but a 
huge hospital, filled with the morally diseased ; 
— a battle-field covered with the slain. He was 
not deceived by appearances ; He saw men and 
things in their true colors ; and how often, and 
to what extent His eye pained His heart, none 
but BSmself could understand. All the most 
latent evils which sin embodies in itself as a 
principle, its tendencies and results, were per- 
ceived by Him ; and His sorrow was com/m>ens%ir 
ra4e with His percypUon. What a sorrow, there- 
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fore, must His have been, and with what pro- 
priety might He exclaim, with the weeping pro- 
phet, " Behold, and see, if there be any sorrow 
like unto my sorrow !" 

Man's degraded position, the extent to which 
sin had mined him, and the fearful retribution 
which awaited him, as a transgressor of God's 
law, were perfectly comprehended by Christ. 
And how the contrast between what man was, 
as made by His hand, and as fallen he met His 
gaze, must have affected His heart. 

He had also a perfect apprehension of all the 
sufferings which awaited Him, through which 
His people were to be perfected. Bitter as was 
the cup He was to drink. He was well acquainted 
with aU its bitterness; deep as was the ocean 
of anguish in which He was to sink. He could 
fathom its hidden depths ; fierce as was the penal 
fire which was to consume Him, He knew to 
what extent it would bum. O how His percep- 
tions must sometimes have oppressed His heart, 
and well might He be called " The Man of Sor- 
rows, and acquainted with grief." 

8. There wds a travail of aovl cormected with 
SU affections. — ^He loved God with aU His heart, 
His soul, and strength ; how jealous, therefore, 
muflt He have been for His Father's honor, and 
how it must have grieved Him to witness per- 
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petaallj the dishonor done to His law : ^ Biv era 
of water run down mine eyes because they keep 
not thy law," said the Psahnist. And again, 
" Horror hath taken hold upon me, because of 
llie wicked that forsake thy law." 

Bnt what must have been the grief and horror 
of SU spirit as He beheld, from day to day, on 
the right hand and on the left, His Father's law 
treated with contempt and scorn, who declared 
that it was '' His meat and his drink to do the will 
of Him that sent Him, and to finish His work ;" 
and whose whole life, from the cradle to the 
tomb, was but one continued reflection of the 
purity and glory of the law of God ? 

But while Christ loved God with all His heart, 
His mind, and strength. He also loved His neigh- 
bor as Himself. With what sorrow, therefore, 
He must have contemplated men rushing heed- 
lessly to eternal woe. How He must have 
mourned over their unbelief and hardness of 
heart, and the various sorrows and sufferings 
which He beheld oppressing them on account 
of sin. The believer, through the selfishness 
which stiU clings to him, often looks upon the 
misery of his fellow-creatures with but little 
feeling of sympathy or sorrow ; but it was not 
so with Christ. As He could not, in any case, 
look upon man's sin with indifference, so neither 
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could He look upon his suflferings without sor- 
row; and, in this sense, He might be said to 
have "borne our griefs, and carried our sor- 
rows." None ever suffered for man, or from 
man, what Christ suffered ; while yet none ever 
so deeply sympathized with him in all his dis- 
tresses, or felt such poignant anguish as He felt, 
in the contemplation of his wide-spread and 
varied misery. He watered His path with His 
tears; but it was the sufferings of others, not 
His own, which caused them to flow. The 
spirit of the weeping prophet was, no doubt, a 
constant resident in His heart: "O, that my 
head were waters, and mine eyes a fountain of 
tears, that I might weep day and night for the 
slain of the daughter of my people 1" 

4. There was a t/ra/oaU of soul cormected with 
His zeal. — The work which Christ came to per- 
form, was a work given Him to do by His 
Father, as the surety of His people, and upon 
the accomplishment of which the salvation of 
myriads depended. This work He was zealous 
to accomplish, and to such an extent, that it was 
written of Him, "The zeal of thy house hath 
eaten me up," (literally, defoowred me); how 
keenly, therefore, He must have felt the opposi- 
tion, enmity, and unbelief, of those who were 
perpetually dodging His steps, and seeking to 



938 GUMPSSB OF JEST7B. 

impede TTitti in the accomplishment of His gra- 
cions designs. 

How the Inkewarmness, low motiTes, and levity 
of many of His professed disciples must have pain- 
ed Him. Let ns ilnagine, by way of iQustration, a 
ship in the midst of the Atlantic Ocean : there is 
a vast nnmber of passengers on board, it is night, 
suddenly the cry of fire is heard 1 The Captain 
fltarts to the deck ; above is the threatening sky, 
below are the surging billows I A gleam of light 
shoots upward towards heaven, the flames burst 
forth, a dreadful shriek falls upon the ear, which 
makes the stoutest heart to tremble. -What 
would be the feelings of the Captain at such a 
moment 1 How anxious would he be to put 
forth all his skill and energy to save the ship and 
the precious lives entrusted to his care. How he 
would feel any lack of effort on the part of his 
crew, tind how greatly out of place would any- 
thing approaching to levity appear at such a 
moment. Apply this to Christ, and think of 
what must have been Sis feelings in the midst 
of the storm and tempest of this sinful and dis- 
ordered world ; intent upon the accomplishment 
of a work upon which the present happiness and 
everlasting salvation of a number, which no man 
could number, depended. He was ever sur- 
rounded by those who could not understand TJig 
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motiyes, and were constantly seeking to frustrate 
his designs. The thoughtless world laughed on 
its way, though often offended with the zeal 
which sought in vain to turn it from destruction. 
Literally consumed by His zeal, Jesus preached 
the gospel to His perishing fellow-countrymen, 
but they despised both Himself and His mes- 
sage. How His holy heart must hare been 
grieved with the carelessness and unbelief of 
those ~ whom He warned from day to day, and 
with what sorrow he must have exclaimed, 
" Who hath believed our report, and to whom is 
the arm of thie Lord revealed ?" O, how little 
do we know of what it is to. suffer from our zeal 
meeting with any such opposition as that which 
ever surrounded Christ, while laboring and toil- 
ing to consummate the designs of His Father's 
love. 

AU this travail of soul, however, arising out of 
the perfection of our Saviour's constitution as the 
Gk)d-man Mediator, did but prepare the way for 
still greater suffering at the close of His life. 
One degree of suffering, indeed, seems but to 
have prepared Christ for the endurance of a still 
greater ; and this view seems to be sanctioned by 
the declaration, that " he learned the obedience 
by the things that he suffered ;" that is to say, 
that having engaged to render a certain obedi- 

20 
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ence on the behalf of His people, by actual suf- 
fering he came into a practical and experimental 
acquaintance with it. He did not take the bit- 
ter cup allotted Him, and drink it off <xt once ; 
but He sipped it a little at a time, so that He 
perfectly analyzed, in His own experience, all the 
varied elements of suffering of which it was com- 
posed. And, in addition to the sufferings already 
noticed, there was in the last stages of the Re- 
deemer's life, a still more fearful travail of soul 
arising from — 

6. JBis crud amd ignominious death, — We 
need not enlarge upon the physical sufferings of 
Jesus, for, however minutely we may dwell upon 
them, we shall have but a very poor conception 
of their depth and intensity ; they were such as 
compelled him to exclaim, " I am poured out 
like water, all my bones are out of joint ; my 
heart is like wax ; it is melted in the midst of my 
bowels. My strength is dried up like a potsherd ; 
and my tongue cleaveth to my jaws ; and thou 
hast brought me into the dust of death. I may 
tell all my bonei^, they look and stare upon me.^ 
And in connection with these physical sufferings, 
there was — 

6. The positive inflidwn of wrath upon His 
spirit hy the hand of God. — "It pleased the 
Father to bruise him," or, as it has been rendered, 
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^ It pleased Jehovah to crush him with afflic- 
tion," O what a mystery of suffering and an- 
guish of spirit these words embody, in reference 
to Christ. That He who taketh up the isles as a 
very little thing should bruise 5im ; that the 
hand of His God and Father should afflict Him 
— this must have caused pain and sorrow indeed- 
Some have thought, that the Grodhead of Christ 
precludes the idea of His sufferings being so in- 
tense as these words would seem to imply, but 
without reason ; for, as in the crushing of the 
olive, the stronger the foundation upon which it 
is placed, the more effectual the process of bruis- 
ing ; so in the death of Jesus, His Godhead did 
not prevent, but sustained His humanity under 
a pressure of suffering which otherwise it could 
never have endured. 

'* Much we talk of Jesus^ blood; 
But how little ^8 understood. 
Of His sufferings so intense, 
Angels have no perfeet sense; 
Who can rightly comprehend. 
Their beginning or their end ? 
*Tis to God, and God alone, 
That their weight is fully known.** * 

Connected with His sufferings from the hands 
<rf God and man, there were — 

• Louth. 
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7. The asscmUs of Satcm cmd his mfemal le- 
gions. — That our Saviour suffered much, in the 
extremity of BGs agony, from the assaults of the 
great adversary, there can be no doubt. Satan 
generally selects the most favorable opportunity 
for the accomplishment of his designs, and hence 
his attacks are generally most severe when the 
object of his malice is, through weakness of faith, 
outward pressure, or bodily disease, the least 
able to stand against them. He is not only cruel, 
but cowardly ; ever ready to avail himself of 
every advantage which the inadvertence, igno- 
rance, or weakness of those whom he opposes 
may give him. And lie ever strikes the hardest 
when he thinks there is least strength to resist 
him. Nor is he moved from his designs by the 
sufferings of those whom he seeks to ruin ; on 
the contrary, the greater they are, the more he 
will labor to wound, harass, perplex, and, if pos- 
sible, destroy. The more clearly he perceives 
the heart to be oppressed, the more he will seek 
to add to its oppression. The greater the dark- 
ness which covers the mind, the more he will 
seek -to increase it. And that he pursued this 
course with our Saviour in His last great 
agony, is evident from his own declaration, 
" But this is your hour, and the power of dark- 
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No doubt all that Satan could devise, all tliat 
his great, subtle, but wicked intellect could ori- 
ginate, was put into requisition, and exhausted, 
in incessant attempts to wound and destroy Him, 
the dreadful pressure of whose foot, even in the 
depths of His agony, he already felt crushing 
him down never to rise again. The vilest su^ 
gestions, with the most horrid blasphemies, were 
no doubt poured into the ears of Jesus by the 
father of lies, with every infernal adjunct which 
the most horrid ingenuity could suggest, to make 
them most offensive to the holy sufferer. Nor 
did the quivering flesh of Christ shrink with 
more pain from the rugged nails which pierced 
His hands and His feet, than His holy mind 
shrank back appalled and wounded from these 
monstrous conceptions of hell. But to bring the 
travail of our Saviour's soul, arising from aU thesa 
sources, to its dreadful climax, there was also 
with them all — 

8. Tifie hiding of His Father^ % face. — ^And 
this, perhaps, was the bitterest element in that 
cup of bitters which our Saviour had to drink. 
The revilings of an infuriated mob, their bnffet- 
ings and scourging, the crown of thorns and the 
purple robe, the stricken heart and the weary 
journey, the bodily pain and the assaults of hell, 
His intense thirst, and lack of sympathy from his 

20* 
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disciptes, called forth no word from his Kps • but 
when the light of His Father's countenance was 
withdrawn — tJds^ which had been His solace and 
His stay through all the sufferings and sorrows 
of His rugged path — then it was that the pent-up 
agony of His soul burst forth, and the bitter cry 
falls upon the ear, " My God, my God, why hast 
thou forsaken me ?" 

The joy of the Lord is the believer's strength ; 
and if there is nothing he so much dreads — 
nothing which so much affects him, as the loss <rf 
that joy in connection with darkness of mind, 
what must Christ hare felt while enduring it in 
the , extremity of His sorrows, who, in a sense, 
which the most favored believer can never fully 
understand, lived upon the smile of God ? In 
the darkness, too, of the believer, there is nothing 
penal / he suffers on account of sin, but not for 
sin, in a way of expiation. But the darkness of 
Jesus was penal. It was the very essence of the 
penal sanction of the law, that the sinner should 
be cut off from God, as the sole fountain of holi- 
ness and joy. This Christ endured, being made 
a curse for us ; but what He suffered while ex- 
hausting all the elements of that curse, no human 
or angelic mind can ever fully comprehend. 

We can approach the edge of that dark abyss, 
in which He, single-handed and alone, grappled 
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with all the powers of hell and death, but to de- 
scend into it is impossible ; we cannot, we dare 
not ; we can gaze upon the ocean of suffering and 
sorrow in which He was baptized, but who can 
fathom its hidden depths ? It is here indeed, in 
reference to Him, we see 

" In the lowest deep, a lower deep 

Still threatening to deyour." 

Dreadful, indeed, must those sufferings have 
been which caused the Redeemer to exclaim, 
"Father, if thou be willing, remove this cup 
from me." 

" I am come into deep waters where the floods 
overflow me." How deep must those waters 
have been, in which He, who was God's fellow, 
and made strong to save, declared He could find 
no bottom — '' I «m*," said He, " in deep waters I 

^" But He did find a bottom, happily for us, 

or the church must have sunk forever. 

But while contemplating the travail of the 
Redeemer's soul, we clearly perceive what God 
will not do, and what He vnll do. He will not^ 
pass by sm; He will punish it wherever it is 
found. It was foimd upon His own son by im- 
putation; and surely if sin could have been 
passed by, it would have been passed by there ; 
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but it W€t8 not ! tiie dreadful puniBliment came, 
and we beheld even the Son of God bruised by 
the hand of His Father; not as His Father 
simply, but as the Righteous Judge of the uni- 
verse, who had declared, " I will by no means 
spare the guilty." Reader, dost thou view sin as 
a trijlmg thing ? If so, how dost thou account 
for the suflferings of Christ ? Or dost thou think 
that thy own moraUty^ thy alms-deeds, prayers, 
and external observances can save thee ? If so, 
thy thoughts are sinful and vain. What, these 
things save us I How was it Jesus died ? Why 
need He to have died? we can all save ourselves ! 
O reader, beware ; morality is good, but it can- 
not save. It is Christ must save — ^He died to 
save. O, renounce thy vain confidence in thy- 
self, all hope in thyself, and believe in Him ; for 
whosoever believeth shall be saved ; " And there 
is none other name under heaven given among 
men, whereby we must be saved." 

In conclusion, while contemplating the travail 
of Jesus' soul, it is pleasant to turn aside for a 
moment to look at the design it embraced. "He 
sJmiU see of the travail of his soul." There is an 
indissoluble connection between the finished work 
of Christ and the end for which it was accom- 
plished. Our Saviour referred to this when He 
said, " And I, if I be lifted up, wiU draw all men 
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unto me." He knew perfectly what was about 
to transpire, and it is as thongh He had said I am 
about to be crucified; to suflfer, to bleed, to die ; 
My enemies think that by these means they will 
destroy Me ; but let this be accomplished, and 
justice through My death receive satisfaction, 
and the spirit of God will come, and by the re- 
velation of My love bring myriads to My feet 
with penitence and love to seek the forgiveness 
of their sins, and crown Me Lord of all. 

He shall see of the tramaXi of Hia sovl — ^that 
is, as the prophet explains it, " He shall see his 
seedf^ all those for whom He suffered and died. 
All these He shall see, possess, and in their sal- 
vation be glorified. Such is the merit of His 
blood ; hence sings the poet: 

** Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransom'd church of God. 
Be saved, to sin no more." 

And in the salvation of those for whom Jesus 
died He is to " he BoiisfiedP Precious language 1 
the great heart of Jesus is to be satisfied I O 
while contemplating His agony and death, is not 
this a matter of joy? He shall be saUafied! 
Yes, and it will not be a small thing that will 
satisfy Him. No, " I beheld," says the apostle, 
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^ and lo I a great multitade, wUcli no man could 
immber, of all nations and kindreds and people, 
and tongues, stood before the throne, and before 
the Lamb, clothed in white robes, and palms in 
their hands." 

But from this language is it not evident, that 
unless He did see of the travail of EQs soul. 
He would not be satisfied? Wonderful mystery 
of incarnate love, that the satisfaction and tri- 
umph of our Bedeemer should stand connected 
with the everlasting happiness of His people. 

" Oh for such love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
A Saviour^s praises speak,'* 

But when shall He be satisfied? When aU 
the purposes of BKs love, and aU the designs of 
His grace shall be consummated ; when, standing 
by His Father's throne, He beholds the pur- 
chase of His blood surrounding Him ; His elect 
gathered from the four winds ; Barbarian, Scyth- 
ian, bond and free; a number which no man 
can number, from every nation, and kingdom, 
and tongue ; — then^ when BKs eye sweeping ov» 
the white-robed host, and seeing all pres^it tor 
whom He died — then will he be satisfied; and 
turning to his Father, with ineffable complacency 
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and delight, He will exclaim, "Here I am, 
father, and the children thou hast given to me; 
and none of them is lost, but the son of perdition, 
that the scripture might be fulfilled." 

And then, the mighty, the Godlike satisfaction 
of His heart, consummated, full, overflowing, and 
communicating itself to those around Him, from 
every heart, from every lip, shall burst forth the 
everlasting anthem, which, like the sound of 
many waters, shall roll through the vast concave 
oi heaven, " Now unto him that loved us, and 
washed us from our sins in his own blood, and 
hath made us kings and priests unto God, and 
his father ; to him be glory and dominion for 
ever. Amen." 

Jesns, our Lord and God, > 

Bore sin's tremendous load ; 

Praise ye His name ! 
Tell what His arm hath done, 
What spoils from death He won ; 
Sing His great name alone ; 

"Worthy the Lamb I" 

Join, all ye ransomM race, 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 

Praise ye His name ! 
In Him we will rejoice, 
And make a cheerful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

" Worthy the Lamb !•» 
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What though we change our place, 
Yet we shall never cease 

Praising His name I 
To ffim our songs we bring, 
Hail Him our gracious King, 
And without ceadng sing, 

" Worthy the Lamb I" 

Let all the hosts above. 
Join in one song of love. 

Praising His name I 
To Him ascribed be, 
Honor and Majesty, 
Through all eternity: 

"Worthy the Lamb." 



%\t ^raiie flf lesns; 



A SIGHT FOR THE BEREAVED. 



" ffe is not Tiere; behold the place where they laid JKwi." 
— Mark xvi. 6. 

'* A conqaeror, when conquered, made the grave 
The ante-room of heaven, and thence will bring 
Each slumbering atom that He died to save. 
Trust Him in utter helplessness and see 
For all thy weakness will His strength sufficient be." 

'teERB aro few things upon which the eye rests 
with less pleasure, indeed few things more re- 
pulsive to men in general, than an open grave. 
There are but few, comparatively, who care to 
be reminded that this is the place towards which 
they are steadily travelling from day to day; 
that this is the position they are destined most 
infallibly to occupy, and they know not how 
soon. Death, too, is a rude leveller, and how- 
21 ^ 
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ever Idgh men may be, he brings them down, 
robs them of all they hare acquired, and with 
but little ceremony consigns them to the narrow 
house appointed for all living. And on these 
accounts, an open grave is not a very pleasant 
object for contemplation to many, and it is gene- 
rally considered wise by the world at large to 
exclude it from the range of both its thought and 
vision. 

Books which dwell principally upon the vani- 
ties of life, and the pleasures of this world, have 
for the most part many readers, while those 
whose theme conducts the mind to the grave, 
and the awful realities which lie beyond, have 
but few. Sad philosophy this, however, for as 
death is in the world, and must sooner or later 
overtake us, it would be wise to get familiar 
with our future companion, especially as he is 
destined to perform so terrible a part in our his- 
tory. It is surely well also for us to consider 
whether he is indeed the last personage we shall 
have to do with, or merely the servant of a 
higher power. And certainly the fact that such 
a servant is ever about our path, waiting for his 
orders to commence his given work at any mo- 
ment, is calculated to give a proper tone and 
temper to our minds while passing through this 
world of shadows to our final resting-place. 
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It may be well for us in health to remember 
we are but tenants at the will of another. In 
prosperity, that as naked as we came into the 
world we shall depart; that though we have 
many broad acres, a very small portion of mother 
earth will speedily more than suffice to meet all 
our requirements, and that ultimately our actual 
occupancy even of that will scarcely be recog- 
nized by the most observant eye. That though 
we have much wealth, our coffin lid must one 
day exclude it all, and the narrow door of the 
grave shut out at once and for ever all the 
friends it brings aroimd us. And that this will 
happen to us, though we are as unwilling to part 
with our goods as the dying miser, who, clutch- 
ing his last piece of gold, exclaimed, " I will have 
this!" Poor impotent creature, death touched 
his fingers, and his god fell from his grasp. O 
ye worshippers of mammon, forget not this; 
stand ye often by the side of an open grave, that 
your gold may have its proper place, and be 
applied to proper purposes. 

It is wise therefore to keep the grave in view, 
though in itself it never can be made attractive. 
Art rears the costly sepulchre above the rich in 
vain — ^Nature, with better taste, spreads more 
beauty over the patiper's grave. The daisy 
springing from the lowly turf points upwards to 
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£he skies, as man's true home — declares that out 
of death fair forms of life shall come ; while the 
ever-green turf well symbolizes the immortal 
strength which crowns the life above. 

But while the grave in itself cannot be looked 
upon with satisfaction, and few have stood by its 
side without weeping, there is at least one grave 
to be found upon which we can gaze with joy^ 
and listen to the most interesting and gladdening 
intelligence that ever fell on mortal ear. Let us 
follow the women whom the evangelist brings 
before us as weeping their way to the sepulchre. 
Here it is. But whose is it? The. grave of 
Jesus 1 hallowed spot ! O how strange that this 
world should contain such a grave; that the 
world's great Creator should lie beneath its sur- 
face ! Surely, if ever there was a period when 
the angels looked with mysterious awe upon this 
revolving ball, and in solemn silence followed 
its well-known path, it must have been when the 
body of Jesus, lying in the tomb, converted it 
for a time into the bier of the Son of God. 

But Jesus is not there! The women weep 
afresh, and how often do we weep over our 
greatest mercies. O could they have found their 
Lord where they expected, how would His ene- 
mies have triumphed, while with shame and 
confusion of face they must have wept forever. 
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The sepulclire, however, is vacant 1 Christ 
has been there, but He is not there now. Two 
angels occupy His place. Listen, ye weeping 
ones, to what they say, and dry your tears. 
" He is not here !" O blissful news ! glad tid- 
ings these to us as well as them, " Se is not 
hereP "What does the vaccmt sepulchre of Christ 
declare ? 

1. That a st/ronger than, death has inn)aded ike 
tomb. 

How strong is death, and how few are to be 
found, who have not, more or less, suffered from 
his power. How often, in the midst of sighs, and 
tears, and anguish, has he taken away the parent 
from the child, and the child from the parent ; 
the wife from the husband, and the husband 
from the wife ; the brother from the sister, and 
the sister from the brother, and for a time 
spread utter desolation upon many a happy 
home. Generation after generation have fallen 
before his potent touch, like grass before the 
scythe of the mower. He has converted the 
world itself into one vast sepulchre. "We walk 
upon graves, and our very raiment is covered 
with the ashes of the dead. But here is the 
grave of One who has e^ddently invaded his 
territories, and escaped, for "jB^ is not Jiere /'* 
Then the monster is destroyed ; for aU who enter 
21* 
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his dominions must either kill or be killed. "J7« 
is not hereP Then death is no more ! and the 
vacant grave of Jesus stands a solemn verifica- 
tion of the cheering declaration — " O death, I 
will be thy plagues ; O grave, I will be thy des- 
truction ; repentance shall be hid from my eyes." 
Yes, the spoiler is now spoiled; yea, in the 
grave of Jesus Death himself is bmied, and his 
dominion gone for ever. 

Death is no more since Jesus died ; 
spread His fame then far and wide, 
Do homage to the crucified. 

2. That Jesus was made sin for his people. 

Death is not a debt of nature, as some express 
it, but the penalty of transgression. "In the 
day thou eatest thereof, thou shalt die." Man, 
as originally constituted, had not the elements 
of death in him ; these sprang from sin. Every 
grave, therefore, speaks of a law broken, and a 
curse inflicted. But Jesus died — ^has occupied 
the grave; sin, therefore, must have been His 
in some way, or how came he to suJBfer its pen- 
alty? The apostle tells us; "He was made sin 
for us who knew no sin, that we might be made 
the righteousness of God in him." Sin was 
imputed to Jesus, and hence He died. "Thou 
hast laid on him the iniquity of us all." O the 
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grace which shines resplendent in the imputa- 
tion of sin to the holy Jesus, by BKs Divine 
Father, and no less in the Son who conde- 
scended to bear the dreadful burden and the 
fearful penalty attached. 

3. That Jesus put away the ams of His people. 
Sin being imputed to Jesus, Death must hold 
Him its prisoner for ever, unless He put it away 
by the endurance of its penalty. Hence, it is 
written, "Ought not Christ to have suffered 
these things ?" But the vacant grave of Jesus, 
and the cheering declaration of the angels , "jG?i 
has risen^^^ proclaim the penalty was endured, 
and the transgression of His people for ever 
removed. Yes, blessed be God, the grave re- 
ceived Him not until He exclaimed, "/i5 is Ji/nr 
ishedP^ The work given Me to do is accom- 
plished ; the cup of suffering I was to drink I 
have drained dry ; all the wrath and curse due 
to My people's sins I have absorbed in Myself; 
— ^none remains. The sword of justice I have 
welcomed to My heart; aU her righteous de- 
mands I have met ; henceforth there remaineth 
no condemnation to My chosen. All who shall, 
henceforthj believe in My name, shall find in 
Me the complete absolution of their guilt, and a 
present, perfect, and everlasting salvation. 

O glorious work, precious Saviour 1 How 
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could the grave hold Thee? In vain do they 
seal the sepulchre, and set the watch. No 
power in the universe can keep Thee there. 
Justice demands Thy release. The perfections 
of Deity harmonized, join to exalt Thee to Thy 
throne ; while panoplied in the glory of Thy fin- 
ished work, and girt about with omnipotence, 
Thou must again ascend to where Thou wast 
before, to gather home thy redeemed. 

4. That His work was accepted. — Jesus came 
into the world not to do His own will, but the 
will of BKs Father ; not to create His Father's 
love, but to express it; not to do a self-origi- 
nated work of His own; but the work which 
His Father gave Him to do. He came to mag- 
nify the law, and make it honorable; and to 
ratify, with His own blood, the covenant made 
between the Eternal Three, which covenant 
hath for its object the salvation of His people. 
He did so ; the ratification was complete ; Jus- 
tice placed her hand upon the crimson bond, 
and declared herself satisfied ; the Father looked 
and smiled, and welcomed back the Son. 

All hail, thou potest Lord I thou Prince of peace 1 
Almighty to redeem and strong to save ! 
In vain does hell Thy captives seek to hold, 
For by the bond which Thou hast ratified 
And sealed with blood, they shall come forth. 
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6. That Eh people aJuxU Uve. — ^A risen Savioiir 
is the life of His people. The law cannot give 
life : " K there had been a law given which could 
have given life, verily righteousness should have 
been by the law." But a living Saviour can : 
** Because I live ye shall live also." Here, then, 
we see life flowing out of death, and from the 
sepulchre of Jesus' faith behold those living 
waters gushing forth, wliich shall not cease to 
flow and spread, until the entire moral wilder- 
ness of this world shall be made to rejoice and 
blossom as the rose, and all men shall be blessed 
in Christ, and call Him blessed. And though 
myriads redeemed by Him are now asleep in the 
grave of moral death, yet shall they hear His 
voice and live. Yes, and the glorious period 
shall also come when all the purchase of His 
blood, though now blended with the dust, at His 
almighty mandate shall again appear, like the 
dew-drops of the morning when the sun arises, 
sparkling with the brightness, and reflecting the 
image of the great King of day, whose streaming 
rays called them forth from the womb of night, 
and bade them to rise and shine. 

How pregnant, then, with holy associations 
and cheering intelligence is the sepulchre of 
Jesus. Here we behold Death robbed of its 
fiting, and discover that he is no longer an 
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enemy, but a friend. That he is now the hum- 
ble servant of the King of kings, and employed 
by Him to carry His subjects home. And 
though his hand may be felt to be icy cold 
upon the heart, yet his every movement is but 
the result of a Saviour's love, who counsels him 
what to do, and tells him the exact time when 
the " silver cord is to be loosed, and the pitcher 
broken at the well." 

Then shall we who have believed in Jesus fear 
death? shall we shrink from the grave? shall we 
be afraid to follow Jesus to the tomb ? Has He 
not made it sweet and fragrant ? Has He not 
shown us that we are to pass through it to Him? 
O blessed Jesus, through thy open grave we now 
see the path of life and immortality; we behold 
the happy destiny of all Thy believing people. 
Thou couldst not be held of death, neither can 
they ; and through Thy grave we behold stretch- 
ing in the distance that goodly land flowing witih 
milk and honey, which is to be the portion of the 
righteous forever. We gaze upon the shining 
turrets of that celestial city, which " hath foun- 
dations, whose builder and maker is God.'' 
Standing by Thy sepulchre, we are persuaded 
that this world can never be the final residence 
of Thy believing people ; we see that it is but 
a mine out of which Thou dost dig Thy jewels, a 
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place from whence Thou wilt fetch materials 
wherewith to build a celestial edifice. O happy 
believer, death camiot detain thee, for it could 
not thy Lord. 

And shall we then mourn over those who 
"sleep in Jesus," as though they were in the 
grave, and not with Him? Reflect, bereaved 
one ; weep over thine absent one thou mayest, 
for Jesus wept at the grave of his friend. But 
O, take heed, lest by inordinate grief thou 
shouldst seem to declare, that thou hast no hope 
as to the dead. That Jesus is a prisoner in the 
sepulchre, and that His departed friends are 
verily with Him, blended with clods of the val- 
ley. O let us, while we weep at the grave of 
our friends who have died in the Lord, direct our 
thoughts to the grave of Jesus, and listen to the 
voice ~ from within; "He is not here. He has 
risen 1" And let us beware, lest, by refusing to 
be comforted, we practically declare that we be- 
lieve not these words ; that Death is still the 
victor and not Jesus. O that grace may triumph 
over undue sorrow, and help us, thqugh in the 
midst of our tears, ever freely and cheerfully to 
surrender to the Lord His awn, and those who, 
however we may have loved them, were only 
lent us for a time. And O, that in whatever 
form Death may come to us, and wheresoever 
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he may find us, whether at home or abroad, 
upon the sea or the dry land, by the power of a 
realizing faith which centres in Jesus, we may 
be able to meet him as a messenger from our 
best Friend, sent to summon us home. 

'* Hark ! 'tis the Yoice of Him we love. 
Our hearts are taught to look aboTO, 

And seek our treasure there ; 
No more entomb'd in mortal daj, 
His happy spirit^s fled away, 
No future pain to bear. 

The moan that told his tale of woe. 
Is hushM in sweetest silence now. 

Upon his Saviour's breast ; 
A look from Him has chased that sigh, 
Just on thy verge, eternity I 

Where all his children rest 

And shall we sorrow for his joy, 
While angel tongues find sweet employ, 

In hymns of grateful praise, 
That one is added to their host. 
And savM, amid the countless lost, 

A monument of grace ? 

Response. 
Oh, no ! we'll join the heavenly song, 
In notes of praise the theme prolong, 

While life's warm current flows; 
Bis lay shall our glad heart dilate, 
Sis glory we'll anticipate, 

A joy no sorrow knows." 



m% m 



A CORDIAL FOR THE FAINT. 



^^I cm He thai Uoeth^ cmd wot deed; o/f^ hekoJd^ I 
Iwefor ei^^rmore^ Amm^ — Rev. i 18. 

" Faint not, Christian ! Jesus* neas^ 
Soon in glory Hell appear ; 
And His love will then bestow 
Power over every foe. 
Faint not, Christian ! look on high, 
See the harpers in the sky ; 
Patient wait, and thou wilt join, 
Chaunt with them of love divine." 

Many systems of philosophy have been writteR^ 
many titieorieB have been propounded in differ- 
ent ages of this world's history, which were in- 
tended to accomplish the purification and eleva- 
tion of mankind ; but as their respective authors 
passed off the stage of time, their books were 
forgotten; the truths which they discovered 
death prevented their disseminating to any great 

Q2 S6S 



254 GLIKPfiES OF JESUS. 

extent, and deprived them of the pleasure of 
witnessing their influence over the minds and in 
the lives of others. It is, however, the joy of the 
Christian that the great Author of his faith livesy 
and that He has power to make the truths which 
He taught efficient in the experience of His 
people, and that the great principles He enunci- 
ated, when received in union, with Himself, be- 
come so manj vital elements of life and influence 
in the soul. Christ therefore has not forsaken 
His church, leaving a dumb book behind ; but a 
book instinct with life^ because He lives; and 
through it the believer hears His voice, saying, 
" I am He that Uveth, and was dead ; and, be- 
hold, I live for evermore." 

And O, how pleasant it is to him to contem- 
plate his once suffering but now risen and ex- 
alted Lord. To behold Him, who was once " de- 
spised and rejected of men, a man of sorrows and 
acquainted with grief," seated at the right hand 
of His Father, swaying the sceptre of universal 
empire, and receiving the adoration of the prin- 
cipalities and powers of heaven, and of the 
spirits of the just made perfect before the throne. 

** No more the cruel spear, 

The cross and nails no more ; 

For hell itself shakes at his name, 

And all the heavens adore.'* 
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How striking and sublime is the description 
which the inspired apostle gives the church, of 
her glorified Lord (Rev. i. 13-16). That face, once 
more marred than the sons of men, now shines 
like the sun in its strength; those eyes which 
wept over Jerusalem, now appear like a flame 
of fire; those feet which trod so many weary 
miles, are now likened unto fine brass, as " if 
they burned in a furnace." O raise thy thoughts, 
believer, and contemplate thy Lord, not as a 
Man of Sorrows now, but as enthroned above ! 

" He Tmea /" Yes, blessed be God, and " lives 
for evermore,* and hath the keys of heU and of 
death." ''He UoesP' but for what? To bless 
His people, to give prevalency to their prayers, 
and carry on his work below. What is thy peti- 
tion, therefore, believer, and what thy request ? 
Art thou poor, He can enrich thee ; ignorant. He 
can instruct thee ; disconsolate. He can comfort 
thee ; weary, he can give thee rest. Dost thou 
fear death. He has conquered it, and lives to give 
His saints a final victory over it as their last foe. 
Does the imperfection of thy prayers trouble thee, 
He lives to intercede, and by the merit of His 
own most precious blood secures their accept- 
ance, and an answer from within the vail. 

Faint not, therefore, though thou hast prayed 
often, and the answer seems long delayed ; fear 
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not while He Uvesi of whom it is said, ^^ He diall 
deliver the needj when he crieth, the poor aho, 
and him that hath no helper." Dost thou mourn 
over a barren church? O remember that He 
liveth of whom it is written, ^^He shall come 
down like rain upon the shorn meadow, as 
showers that water the earth;" while g£ His 
people it is declared, '^ They shall spring up as 
among the grass, and as willows by the water- 
courses." Plead then, these promises; plead 
them often, plead them earnestly, and in futb) 
until they are fulfilled, and the hill of Zion is 
blessed, and all round about made a blessmg. 
The purposes of the Saviour's love must be con- 
summated ; ^^ He shall see of the travail of his soul, 
and be satisfied ;" and ^^ He shall live, and to 
him shall be given of the gold of Sheba : prayer 
also shall be made for him continually; and 
daily shall he be praised* His name shajl en- 
dure for ever : his name shall be continued as 
long as the sun. And men shall be blessed in 
him ; all nations shall call him blessed." 

Then let us be up and doing, for the victory is 
sure, and our labors cannot be in vain. Succeed ! 
we m/ust succeed ; for Jesus lives 1 Jesus is with 
us : •" Lo, I am with you always, even to the end." 
Sere must be our hope. Numerous are our foes 
which assail us, from both within and without ; 
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wMle the sounds of coming strife faU upon the 
attentive ear, and the signs of a fiercer conflict 
between truth and error are already apparent, 
The enemies of the cross are mustering all their 
forces; Satan is more vigilant than ever, and 
Kome and infidelity are putting forth all their 
strength. A mighty and infuriated host stand, 
marshalled in battle array, against ^^ the truth as 
it is in Jesus ;" prepared to make any sacrifices, 
and perform any deeds to extirpate this from the 
earth. But O soldier of the cross, look not at 
them, but at Christ. He lives ! see in this great 
truth their virtual discomfiture, they are strong, 
but He is stronger ; they are mighty, but He is 
almighty. " He is still a wall of fire round His 
church, and the glory in her midst." 

His spirit is not bound, and He waits to be 
gracious ; let us arise and confess our sins, and 
take hold of His strength ; let us labor on and 
watch and pray, and not trust in an arm of fiesh. 
Let us not look to wealth, respectability, strength 
of intellect, or brilliant words ; but to the great 
Head of the church, and depending upon His 
presence and spirit, "let us work while it is 
day," and " in due time we shall reap if we faint 
not." Jesus can do a great work in a little 
time ;and like as Samson broke the pillars of the 
heathen temple, and brought down the entire 
2&* 
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fabric with a mighty crash ; so " He that liveth" 
can in a moment put forth His hand, and the 
huge systems of error which men have so labo- 
riously put together, shall crumble down at the 
feet of His servants, never to rise again. 

Soldier of the cross, arouse thee, 
Lift the blood-stained banner high, 

'Tis no time for fear or fainting, 
See thy Captain still is nigh. 

Onwards, onwards, thou art marching. 

Mid the dying and the dead. 
Lift thy voice, proclaim His merit 

Who to save His people bled. 

Let no other theme entice thee. 

Lest thy labors should be Tain, 
For the Spirit blesses only 

Those who Jesus* love proclaim. 

Mid the noise and din of battle, 

Pressed by foes who often boast 
They shall conquer, see exalted, 

Jesus rule the struggling host. 

Therefore let no foe appal thee. 

Yield no single inch of ground. 
Steady, onwards, press and struggle. 

All who conquer shall be crowned. 

See the troops of hell dispersing. 
On His white horse comes thy Lord, 

Orowned with many crowns, adore Him I 
Strong His arm and sharp His sword. 
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Gather round flim, forward ! with Him, 
Share His conquest and His fame ; 

Faint not, fight on, still proclaim Him, 
*Till all lands shall laud His name. 

Then, when all His will accomplished. 
All His saints around His throne. 

Thou shalt hear the gladdening welcome. 
Well done, soldier, welcome home I 
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